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2 Female Missionary Intelligencer. 

It is with much pleasure that we begin the year by pre- 
senting our readers with a picture of Mrs. Watson's Native 
Female Training School at this lovely spot. It will be re- 
membered that some years ago she gave over this Institution 
to the Committee of the Society foe Promoting Female 
Education in the Bast, who appointed Miss Hicks* its super- 
intendent. It has been necessary to make some addition 
to the premises, and Miss Hicks has thus described the 
photograph from which our engraving is taken, — 

'' I send a photograph of the house as it is now, the new 
building being on the right-hand side, containing dining- 
room and day-school, and the upper room with balcony 
corresponding with the original house, the school-room for 
the boarders.'' 

The Committee have recently had the pleasure of receiv- 
ing the following testimony to the value and efficiency of the 
instruction given in this school, from the Rev. J. R. L. Hall, 
missionary at Jaffa, in connection with the Church Mission- 
ary Society. 

'^ It was the privilege of Mrs. Hall and myself to be present 
at the Annual Examination of Miss Hicks' school at Shemlcm 
{Mount Lebanon), last July. 

" The day-scholars and the boarders were examined on 
different days. The examination of the day scholars was 
held on Friday, July 27th. There were about twenty-five 
girls present. These children were, as a rule, younger than 
the boarders. They were examined in Scripture history, the 
Assembly's Catechism, arithmetic, and geography. They 
also repeated passages of Scripture, and several hymns and 
pieces of poetry. Their answers in all these subjects were 

* The names of those ladies who have been sent out, or been 
assisted by the Society to go out, are printed in small capitals. 
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extremely good, and the correctness with which they repeated 
the Assembly's Catechism in Arabic waa really wonderful, 
considering that many of them were very young indeed. 
There was hardly a hesitation on the part of any of them in 
answering the questions in this catechism. 

" Arithmetic is a strong point in all the schools in this 
country, whether for boys or girls. The natives seem to 
have a special talent for it, and Miss Hicks' children were 
particularly smart and correct in working out the sums given 
to them, showing that they thoroughly understood and entered 
into what they had been taught. This was specially the 
case with some of the very little ones, and indeed I noticed 
two or three small children who proved themselves in each 
subject to be possessed of unusual talent and ability. But 
if this examination was very good, it was nothing compared 
with the examination of the boarders, which was held on the 
following Tuesday, July 31st. There were twenty-eight 
girls present on this occasion, and they did Miss Hicks and 
her teachers the greatest' credit in every particular. They 
were examined in Scripture history, geography, arithmetic, 
astronomy, the globes, and Arabic grammar. 

" This examination was in Arabic, and was conducted by 
Mualim Raschid, their teacher, to whom the highest praise 
is due for the sound and thorough instruction which he has 
given to these girls. This examination occupied the whole 
morning. In the afternoon the same girls were examined in 
English in the following subjects : Scripture, geography, 
English reading, grammar, and composition, astronomy, and 
the rudiments of natural philosophy. This was conducted by 
Miss Hicks in person. From the beginning to the end this 
examination was most pleasing and creditable; and it must 
have been very gratifying to Miss Hicks to hear the warm 
unqualified praise and congratulations expressed by all those 
who were present. The girls were thoroughly examined, 
and in every subject gave most prompt and clear answers. 
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In the English examination they were frequently cross- 
questioned by the visitors to ascertain whether they under- 
stood the meaning of the words which they used ; and in 
every instance, without exception, they gave clear and cor- 
rect answers, showing how thorough and complete that part 
of the instruction (always given by Miss Hioxs herself) was. 

^^ One of the most interesting parts of the Arabic exami- 
nation was the recitation, by each of the girls, of a piece, the 
choice of the subject and the composition of which was 
entirely left to the girl herself, the teacher herself merely 
correcting grammatical errors. The following subjects were 
chosen : — The relative advantages and disadvantages of life 
in the mountains and the plains ; the Haraun ; the apple ; 
the needle ; the bell ; school and house, etc., etc. 

'' These recitations were specially interesting, as showing 
that the girls were being taught, not simply to adopt the 
ideas of others, but to think for themselves. I was much 
struck by the extreme neatness and cleanliness of all the 
children, both boarders and day scholars. Indeed, to my- 
self, coming from the town of Jaffa, with its squalor, filth, 
and terrible poverty, it seemed quite a marvel that such 
neatness could have been attained to. 

" The Scripture examination was most satisfactory ; and 
one could only hope and pray that such a thorough know- 
ledge of the Word of God, and so much learned " by heart," 
might result in a thorough change of heart in many of these 
dear children, that they might become children of God, ''heirs 
of God, and joint-heirs with Christ." 



SI29orit m W^i. 

By Miss Thobk, Zenana Missionary. 

Is it not strange the hope of the Mohammedans should be, 
'' Christ coming in the clouds " ? They say if the Turks are 
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defeated in this war, the end of all things is near; so they, 
like ns, are expecting great things. 

This morning I saw two cases that make one almost doubt 
our common humanity. I had seen yesterday the infant son 
of a Hindoo very ill with inflammation of the lungs, and or- 
dered poultices to be put on at once. This morning I went 
more than three miles expressly to see it, and found that 
nothing had been done ; the father simply laughed, and said, 
'^ Oh, the child could not be saved, his neighbours had told 
him ; so what was the use of troubling ? " He seemed as- 
tonished that I should regard him as unmerciful and hard- 
hearted. Close by another showed me his little girl of three, 
her eyes closed up. On inspection I found nlcers in the 
comer; she had been bad a month, and no advice sought, 
though I had been there many times, and there were hos- 
pitals where he could have taken her. To my remonstrance 
came the very usual answer, "What do I know ? " They 
see no sin in such neglect; my statement that the child was 
most likely blind, did not afiect him ; of their responsibility 
before God they not only don't know, but won't believe. 
Many old Indian workers think that it will be one man 
raised up from the people that shall win India for the Lord. 
It is certainly far from this now ; and what are we, in our 
weakness, to contend with its giant superstition, unless God 
blesses us? There are constantly some added to the visible 
Church. 

Yesterday morning, when teaching the Hindoo woman I 
had taken up in the absence of the native teacher, I asked 
the name of her God. She said '^ Neill Bam; but I know 
very well there is but one God, He of whom you read;'' and 
she is most anxious to hear of Him^ and gladly gives up her 
time from her shoe-making to learn to read, though at best 
she earns but 3c?. daily. That is one blessed thing, that among 
the poor of the land there are many that worship Him truly. 
There is to be a Buddhist procession here soon, there never 
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has been one since the Mohammedan ascendancy. They have 
applied to Government for leave, and of course it is granted, 
and I think rightly ; for why should any difference be made 
between the sects ? The natives say the English troops are 
to turn out to keep the peace ; as in another city there have 
been lives lost in the uproar which ensued. 

It has just begun to thunder ; how glad I should be if, 
before this goes to post, I could tell you it was raining ! 



a 25rabt ^irL 

By the Rev. B. H. Bradley. 
The joy which springs up in the missionary's heart as he 
baptizes Hindoo or Mohammedan people is proportioned no 
doubt to the degree of grace which he observes in each in- . 
dividual case. That there are many who become Christians 
without any adequate conception of the meaning of the step 
is, alas ! too true ; and that some also embrace Christ, not only 
suffering no temporal loss, but rather the contrary, is also 
true. But now and then there are instances wherein excep- 
tional grace is granted and exceptional courage manifested. 
It is of such a case that I write these lines. The other evening 
I had the pleasure of baptizing a Hindoo girl in whose heart 
the good seed had taken deep root, and whose experience in 
becoming a Christian might belong to the first, rather than to 
the nineteenth century. This girl is about eighteen years old, 
of the "kori caste ; her family living at Ellenpur, and engaged 
as cultivators. She had been promised in marriage to a boy 
some six years younger than herself, contrary to the general 
custom, but had not yet left her own home. Last year, from 
being frequently at the native preacher's house, and from the 
teachings of himself and his wife, her heart had become con- 
vinced of the truth of Christianity, and her faith in Hindooism 
had begun to grow weak. She expressed her new views to 
"relatives, and assured them t^iat some day she would be- 
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come a Christian ; but as they threatened her with all kinds of 
dread punishment^ she was deterred from making any further 
declaration of her views. For several weeks past she has 
been a faithful attendant upon the Sabbath service at the native 
preacher's house^ listening to the preaching with great in- 
terest, and no doubt receiving grace from Christ to help her 
in her time of need. 

One Sabbath morning, a month ago, after the service, her 
relatives came in a body to the preacher's house, greatly en- 
raged, and evidently intent on making a disturbance. They 
began to abuse the preacher, accusing him of having be- 
witched their child and of having forced her to become a 
Christian. The preacher and two 6r three brethren went 
out to pacify them, and meanwhile the girl also came out. 
Her mother, seizing an earthen vessel, was about to break it 
over the girl's head, when the preacher restrained her. She 
then laid hold of her daughter by the hair, threw her to the 
ground, and set her teeth in her throat, and would no doubt 
have seriously harmed her, had she not been hindered again. 
The preacher then told the angry people that they should not 
harm the girl, but that she should sit down where she was and 
they might talk to her from a distance ; if she was willing, 
they might take her away. They then approached her and 
besought her not to become a Christian. But her only reply 
was, '^ I liave become a Christian. Don't touch me : you are 
Hindoos and I am a Christian." They tried various induce- 
ments. " Come home with us," they said. " We'll feed you 
on milk and sweetmeats every day, and buy ornaments for 
your hands and feet. Why should you become a Christian ?" 
To this she only answered, " I don't want these things. All 
I want is to be saved from sin. God has told me in my heart 
to believe in Christ, and I have obeyed Him. I do not want 
to go with you." This manifestation of faith and boldness 
was indeed surprising, the more as she had never been asked 
to publicly confess Christ or to be baptized. The people then 
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' became more angry, and threatened to bring an action in 
court against the preacher for forcibly seizing the girl and 
making her, a Christian against her will. But when the 
preacher asked her if he had bid her come to the meetings 
or to hiis house or to become a Christian, she at once replied, 
" No. I have come of my own accord.^' After some delay 
and consultation the brethren decided to deliver the girl to 
her people; and so, after praying that God would protect her, 
and charging the people to do her no harm, they advised her 
to go with them. Thus ended the first scene. 

She was taken away to another village, a score of miles 
distant, and placed in confinement several days. Then the 
people came together, put her in their midst, and endeavoured 
by the help of their gods to regain her heart. They went 
through with all kinds of gymnastic performances, clapping 
their hands, bowing their knees, and the like, stopping every 
now and then to ask, " How is your heart now, has it not 
changed ?" But to all their questionings, she firmly replied, 
" No ; all I can say is that I am a Christian/' They redoubled 
their efforts, and threatened to kill her if she did not yield. 
" Well, kill me," said she ; " do whatever you want. I have 
become a Christian, and I will not change.'* So the discom- 
fited people, abusing their gods, after the lapse of a week or 
more came back to the native preacher's house and said, 
" Here, take the girl. She has become a Christian, and we 
can do nothing with her. We freely give her up to you." 
Thus ended the second scene. Grace had triumphed and 
Satan had been defeated in a fair fight. 

What followed seems strange enough. The Itori people 
held a panchayat and summoned the girl and her family. 
They asked the people what they meant by making such a 
tumult at the native preacher's house, and by trying to 
hinder the giri from becoming a Christian. For these two 
offences the family was excommunicated, and it was decided 
by the panchayat that in case any one should wish to become 
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a CHristian he ahould not be hindered^ and in case of any one 
endeavouring to hinder him he also should be put out of caste. 
This decision will help our cwse at Ellenpur, as there are 
many inquirers among this class of people, and these will now 
have less difficulty in joining us. We recognise the hand of 
the Lord in it, and pray that the way may be opened for the 
speedy salvation of all the villages about Ellenpur. These 
contain at least five hundred people of the kori caste, and wo 
look for a great work among them. Already one family has 
been baptized, and others will soon follow. 

Haichi Or ace, though but a cultivator's daughter and an un- 
educated, awkward girl, has witnessed a good confession for 
her new-found Master. We rejoice in the grace so freely 
given her, and pray that she may be a blessing to her people 
and an ornament to the little church at Ellenpur, — Lucknow 
Witness, 



^* aaaeep hJitlj tftem tfjat fflaarqi/* 

A EEMINISCENCE OF INDIA. 

Br Mbs. Pobtbr. 

In a village some distance from the Mission station at Oudda- 

pah, a chapel had been built for Christian worship, and at the 

opening a large number of people were collected. 

After the service my husband and I were speaking to some 
of them; among the rest was a fine tall woman, walking very 
slowly, with her hands folded, and looking the picture of 
sorrow. 

I said to our catechist Moses, '^ Why is that poor woman 
looking so sorrowful? " 

" Oh ma'am, it is Stephen's mother; he and his brother died 
a short time ago, and no one can comfort this poor woman : 
all she will say is, 'They are bpth gone, both gone, both 
gone.'" 

" Why, Moses, is Stephen dead ? He was one of your best 
helpers." 
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''Yes, he and his brother were two fine men, like two pillars 
they were, on which I could lay my two hands when weak or 
in sorrow ; and the worst is, that now the heathen taunt us, 
saying, 'Ah, what has your Christianity done for you? These 
two men were the strongest in our village, and they are dead, 
and we live ! No, no, we will not take to your religion ; see 
that poor mother — ^what has she gained? she has lost her two 
sons/ And they laughed us to scorn. Oh, ma^am, if I ever 
prayed in my life,it was then. I cried unto the Lord, Oh Lord, 
teach me what I shall say to these Thine enemies, and the Lord 
answered, and I said, 

'"Sirs, if you go into a garden and see plenty of fruit, some 
ripe and good, and the other green and sour, which will you 
take?' 

" ' Oh,' said they, ' the good ripe fruit to be sure.' 

" ' Truly, sirs, so God looked at you, and others; you are not 
ripe, but sour, and bitter, so God spares you for awhile. 
Stephen and his brother were ripe, so He took them.' Then 
they were silent." 

" But the poor mother, Moses, does that thought comfort 
her?" 

" Nothing comforts her. She says, 'Who, like me, has lost 
loihl Both gone!'" 

" I would like to speak to her, Moses. Let us go to her." 

So I went to a shed where she was standing, and said, 
'^Salaam, Amah/^ 

" Salaam, ma'am." 

" You appear very sorrowful." 

"Yes, ma'am : they are both gone." 

" True; but they are happy with Jesus." 

"Yes, yes; but I am alone; they are both gone; who is 
like me/'" 

Moses said, ^^ Amah, this lady had two sons, and they a^e 
both gone." 

It was like an electric shock. She caught hold of my hands. 
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and said, ^^ Is this true, lady ? i« it true you have lost two 
sons?'' 

" Yes,inydear womaii,it is quite true,and iliree daughters." 

We both weptj and she said, '^Oh! then we are one, Ymcr 
heart feels what my heart feels; then somebody knows what I 
feel; and you are a Christian lady. Heathen people can't feel 
like you. Oh ! my dear lady, tell me how you bear it. You do 
not look as I do." 

I could point her at once to our sympathising Saviour, who 
when on earth looked upon a bereaved mother and "had com- 
passion" on her. I told her of Him who wept at the grave of 
Lazarus and did not reprove his sisters because they wept. 

" Then I may weep," she said. 

'^Yes; but you are to sorrow ^not as those who are without 
hope.' Think of your sons as now with Christ, at hoTne with 
Christ, which St. Paul tells us is 'far letter;* and pray much 
to that dear Jesus to comfort you, and to give you strength to 
bear this great sorrow,and to fit you by His grace to rejoin your 
sons in the world where sin and death can never come." 

Again clasping my hands in hers, her tears falling on them, 
she thanked me for speaking to her, and said she could bear it 
now, and would go home and take care of her little grand- 
children. 

She had been harshly told by the heathen neighbours not to 
weep — to try and forget her sorrow ; but that had no power to 
heal so deep a wound : she needed the sympathy of Jesus, and 
of one who had suffered like herself. How sweet it was to be 
able to give it to her! — Missing Link Magazine, 



From the Ceylon Times. 

It requires no argument to prove that Boarding Schools 
will occupy a foremost place in the education of women. If 
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the motliers of the future are to get any share of that higher 
training which looks above and beyond the acquisition of the 
necessary but merely technical arts of reading, writing, and 
arithmetic, no fitter instrument can be found for the purpose 
than well-organized boarding schools under European ma- 
nagement, or its equivalent. I am perfectly aware that there 
are many difficulties in the way of the establishment of such 
schools, yet I am surprised that more is not attempted in this 
direction. The Convent schools both at Kurionagala and 
Colombo receive boarders, principally orphan children. 

The Baptist Missionary Society have a Boarding School 
for girls in Colombo, but this Institution, from causes con- 
nected with changes ia the management, is at present in a 
state of (I trust only temporary) eclipse. The well-known 
Orphanage at Buona Vista is not under the direct inspection 
of the department. With these exceptions, the only estab- 
lishment of the kind for Singalese girls is the school at Kotti. 
This school is entirely self-supporting, and pecuniarily, inde- 
pendent of the mission. A monthly fee is paid for board, 
lodging, and teaching. The children wait entirely upon them- 
selves, and are practical in every kind of household employ- 
ment. They are received from all parts of the island, with- 
out any distinction of caste or class ; and I believe that the 
applications for admission are far in excess of the accommo- 
dation at the disposal of the manager. The School is making 
very satisfactory progress, and always get a good report at 
the yearly examination. The spectacle of these forty or fifty 
well-cared-for, well-dressed, well-behaved young girls, cheer- 
fully going through their allotted tasks, affords the fairest 
promise of the female education of the future ; and there can 
be no doubt that the lessons of rectitude and industry, of 
helpfulness and self-reliance here inculcated by precept and 
practice, will have afar-reaching influence beyond those who 
have immediately profited by them, that will extend to the 
generations that will follow. 
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proper 2Snton« 

The beginning of a New Year affords a fitting opportunity 
of earnestly entreating the friends of the Society foe Pro- 
moting Female Education in the East to remember its work 
in prayer. Friday morning is considered by them as specially 
set apart for that purpose. (See Bye-Law 31.) Prayer is 
requested, — 

1. That its missionaries labouring in Zenanas, and in 
schools in India, China, Japan, Africa, Mauritius, and the 
Levant, may be preserved faithful in the work, endued with 
the spirit ^'of power, of love, and of a sound mind;'' and that 
a special blessing may be poured out upon themselves, and 
upon all whom they are striving to point to the Lamb of 
God. 

2. That the Committee at home may have all needed grace, 
wisdom, and strength granted to them, to enable them to meet 
the responsibilities of the position they have undertaken. 

3. That the native converts may be kept stedfast, and "con- 
tinue Christ's faithful soldiers and servants unto their lives' 
end." 

4. That the Lord of the harvest may send forth more 
labourers unto His harvest, and lead the hearts of His peo- 
ple to devise liberal things on the Society's behalf. 



91 ^oto from ti[)( %enanas(. 

See that dreary, dark Zenana, 
With its bare and dusty floor, 

Little space, and less to fill it, 
' Tis a prison, nothing more I 

Such the home of Lidia's daughter. 
There as year on year goes by. 

Dragging out a sad existence, 
AH uncared for, see her lie. 
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Nought has she on earth to live for, 
Not a hope beyond the grave ; • 

Never heard of Christ the Saviour, 
Knows not that He died to save. 

Hear her plaintive, earnest pleading, 
Send, oh ! send a teacher here ; 

If I could e'en read a little, 
How my lonely hours 'twould cheer. ^ 

Sisters, in your homes of comfort. 
Soul and body well supplied. 

Don't forget the dark Zenanas 
Where these lonely ones abide. 

Women, rise ; the Master calls us. 
He to us the work has given 

To evangelize dark India, 
Win her for the King of heaven. 

See, the door is wide before us. 
Let us enter while we may, 

We shall find a grateful welcome 
Where our coloured sisters stay. 

Teach the women, then believing. 
They themselves will teach the truth 

To the children of their households, 
Training them for God in youth. 

Thus the leaven of the gospel 
Silently shall work its way. 

And for poor, benighted India, 
Soon will dawn a glorious day. 

When the mighty conflagration. 
Bursting forth o'er all her plains. 

Shall consume and burn to ashes 
All the idols and their fanes, — 

Ignorance and superstition 
And oppression cease to be. 

And the once dark, drear Zenanas 
Shall be homes of liberty. 
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dtori? of (Suapung^ a Haren $ruues(s(. 

Onb day Guapung was in a house by tte Salwed river, 
wlien she saw a " Flying Ship ^^ come up the stream. It was 
about the year 1 82 7. She ran down to see the " Plying Ship/' 
when a tall, handsome white foreigner stepped on shore, and 
coming right up to her extended his hand, asking in Bur- 
mese if she was well. 

"Ma, the ^kyen — well, my lord," she replied, with native 
grace. 

The stranger had only time to ask after her business, and 
say " Go in peace,'^ when he returned to the "Flying Ship,'' 
and she stood gazing after him in mute amazement. 

Soon her brothers came, and she said : " I have seen one 
of the sons of God ! " " Did he speak ? " " Yes, and he gave 
me his hand." "Did you take the hand of a foreigner?" 
''Yes, for he looked like an angel." 

The brothers took her home to her husband, the highest 
chief. He was a heathen, and though he adored his beautiful 
Guapung, his jealousy was aroused, and he beat her, as he 
often did in a fit of drunkenness. That night she was called 
to attend the ceremony of the ^^ Dead Bone Burial," a peculiar 
heathen rite. 

" No " said this modem Semiramis — ^for she was so indeed, 
in majestic beauty, with the finest browand loveliest of eyes — 
'^ No, ever since I was a child I have served Satan and Shen 
Gaudama, yet they have never stopped my husband from 
beating me once. This white man spoke to me kindly, and 
gave me his hand. His God must be The God. Hereafter 
I worship Him," 

True to her purpose she began that very night to pray to 
the unknown God of the white foreigner, and this was her 
prayer: 

"Great Amg! Mighty Judge, Father God, Lord God, 
Uncle or Honourable God,the Righteous One! In the heavens. 
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on the earthy on the mountains, in the seas^ in the norths in 
the south, in the east, in the west, pity me I pray! Show 
me thy glory, that I may know thee who thou art I" 

This prayer she prayed for several years, never once again 
making offerings to idols or demons. After a long time 
another white teacher visited her village, when she ran and 
sat down at her feet for nine days. Then a white woman ap- 
peared, that indefatigable American Phoebe,* Eleanor Ma- 
comber, whom Guapung hailed as almost divine, and escorted 
her home, calling her their '^goddess, right from the heavens, 
come to deliver the women of Dong Yahn from their oppres- 
sive masters ; ^' and indeed she did, under God, for their 
arrack pots were soon cast out, and the men from being a 
whole village of bacchanalians became a sober. God-fearing 
people. 

Guapung, with Miss Macomber, was the means of raising 
up in Dong Yahn a flourishing Christian church, which became 
the parent of two other churches in that province. All this 
was the result of a little human sympathy towards woman. 
Guapung felt that in her land woman was regarded as a slave, 
fit only to bear burdens ; never to walk beside her husband 
or brothers ; and this was why the simple act of giving the 
hand left such an indelible impression. Verily, this was Dr. 
Judson^s Great Sermon, for it was he who gave the hand ; 
and if his glorified soul could now speak from the Spirit- 
land, would he not say to his brethren ^^ Pity the Heathen 
Women ! " — Missionary Link : New York. 



We regret to be compelled to postpone to our next Number 
an account of a Farewell Meeting, by the Society fob 
Peomoting PbmajjB Education in the Bast, held on. No- 
vember 30th. 

* *' A Buoconrer of many." Bom. xvi. 2. 
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BOYAL LAKE, NEAB RANGOON, BUBMAH. 

(Bnt of tin asiftesf* 

By Mrs. Inqalls, Bubmah. 

[OuE readers will remember Mrs. Ingalls^ description of 
the fire which destroyed her house and all her little posses- 
sions, as narrated by her in these pages in August, 1876.] 

I THOUGHT of you Several times last Sabbath, when a Bur- 
mese woman was baptized. Her first impressions were made 
by a female Assistant, who used to go about and talk with 
the women, and this Assistant was helped by your funds. 
This was several years ago; but the seed took root, has 
germinated, and now this woman has made a public pro- 
fession of Christ. The female Assistant who was with me 
then has removed to a distant part of Burmah, so she was 
not here to rejoice with me; but the Biblewoman and I 
traced out the links in this chain, and this was the first one. 
Nine were baptized last Sabbath, and one the Sabbath pre- 

VOL. XX. c 
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vious. We have not the times of great outpouring ; but we 
have the mercy drops, and know that God is here in saving 
power. There are thousands besides the Christians in Bwr- 
moh who have renounced idols, believe in the eternal God 
as the Creator, and like the story of Christ; but they are not 
yet saved. 

Many years ago Christian friends prayed that the door into 
TJipjier Bwrmaih might be opened ; and that prayer has been 
answered, and Burmah is now open for the gospel. God is 
the same God, and I have hoped that a strong plea would 
come forth. 

Some one at home has made me a member of that Bible 
Union, and I join with you all in reading the chapter and 
in prayer for the Union and the members every Sunday 
morning. 

Ton ask about our buildings. The English funds help 
me to put up certain buildings, and our Society most of the 
dwelling house; but it is all slow work, for Government will 
not allow cheap buildiags now and we have great trouble 
in getting material. Our house is enclosed, and we hope 
we shall be able to move into it in September. It will be a 
large and strong one, but not very smooth, not being 
made of teak wood. We have a hall in the middle for 
evening services and for school. Bach side is for ourselves, 
and my adopted son and his family (Burman) — Henry Ingalls. 
One of the front rooms is especially for the Burmans, and is 
called Burmese Room. The walls will be covered with pic- 
tures, so that the women who cannot read may have a pano- 
ramic history,, as far as I possibly can make it. London 
and Liverpool friends have contributed much for this ob- 
ject, so I have quite a variety of pictures. A young 
lady, at Bvenchley has sent me a coloured picture of 
your Queen for this room, and an American cousin has sent 
me two large pictures of our American Presidents Lincoln 
and Grant, and there will be many texts of Scripture, books. 
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maps, and all kinds of curiosities, which will be instracfcive 
to the people. I shall have a table and seats, and this place 
will be open all day to respectable natives. I have mourned 
much over all of my keepsakes, and the many helps which I 
had for our work, beside the great loss of property and the 
waste of time in erecting neW buildings ; but the prospect 
of this Burmese room, which I have wanted for many years, 
sometimes casts a gleam of sunshine on my path. God 
orders all things, and this great fire was for somebody's 
good. 

a l^oltlra^ near l^elttn. 

By Miss Dbideickson. 

We are now enjoying vacation on the western hills, about 
five hours' cart-drive fix)m the city. We are in the Chinese 
temple, which always combines a residence. There are about 
two hundred idols iu the large room, some of them larger 
than life, some quite small. There is no attending priest 
to our temple, and very few worshippers. Sometimes a woman 
or two will come when there is some one sick in the village. 
Their worship consists of lighting a stick of incense for a few 
moments. Mr. ColUns goes to see the sick person. Indeed, 
hardly a day passes without some one coming for medicine. 

It is much too hot to go out in the day; but in the evening 
we go walking and donkey-riding over the hills, and there 
is almost always an opportunity of saying a few words to 
some one. It makes me wish so much to be able to speak. 

About a week ago, Mrs. Collins and I were going to meet 
Mr. Collins and the children, who had gone farther than we 
cared to go, and, passing through a village, several men and 
women came out. Mrs. Collins stopped to speak to them. 
They were very attentive, and brought us out a stool to sit 
down. We did so, and we had about seventy semi-naked 
Chinese sitting and squatting around, and Mrs. Collins 
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spoke to them of their loving Saviour for nearly half an 
hour. Of course, they asked several questions about me. 
The first is always, " How old are you ? ^' and " Why have 
you come ? ^' They feel your clothes, and give their opinion, 
and they wanted to know if my watch-chain was made of 
Buddha beads. So, of course, I have given up wearing it. 

I am working away at the language, and am, I hope, 
making fair progress. It is diflBcult, but I mean to go 
steadily and hopefully on. I am to begin to write it next 
week, which will help me to remember the characters. The 
country was suffering from drought till last week, when we 
had a whole day^s incessant rain, which was thankfully re- 
ceived by all, and greatly enhanced the beauty of our hills, 
making all the gullies run. 

I wish I could send you a picture of our temple and the 
beautiful large trees in the court. The windows have paper, 
instead of glass, and the doorways are thick curtains. In 
most of the rooms are large brick bedsteads, and the floors 
are of stone, covered with matting. The Chinese are a very 
false set of people, very dirty ; yet they are nice in some 
ways, and if only the gospel could be brought home to 
them everything would be different. Even now it is quite 
astpnishing to see the bright, intelligent face of a Chinese 
Christian ; but as the others care for no religion — ^and, indeed, 
some know none — they do not easily see the charms of ours. 



letter from jToor&otD. 

Feom Miss Houston. 

I HAVE dear Ohitnio * with me once more for a lifctle while. 
She has come with her husband to Foochow for the Yearly 
Conference, which is to begin to-morrow. There will be three 

* One of the pupils in Miss Cooke's Ohiriese Girls' School, Singa- 
f>ore ; now the wife of the Rev. Seng Sing, Foochow, 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Female Missionary Intelligencer. 21 

Meetings a day for ten days, and I hope, with my women and 
elder girls, to attend as many as possible. I look forward to a 
time of much pleasure and refreshment. 

One of my Biblewomen was married last week to one of 
Mr. Wolfe's catechists. I forget whether I ever told you 
about her. She was formerly a schoolgirl, was married to a 
Christian, and, after about a year, was left a widow, with one 
little boy. It is just a year ago since she determined to lay 
aside the foolish notions of propriety which the Chinese have 
about young women — that they must not go into public, etc., 
and she came to me for training to go out as a Biblewoman. 
She worked very happily for some months ; and then her child 
died, and her heart was nearly broken. After that, a propo- 
sal was made for her, and we all thought she Would be more 
useful as a catechist's wife than as a young widow. So she 
was married last Wednesday, and she will go with her husband 
after the Conference to whatever station he is appointed ; 
and I trust she wiU be a great blessing to the place. She is 
full of love to the Saviour and zeal for the work. 

I expect some more of my women will be leaving me after 
the Conference. They have been for some time past going 
two and two into the streets of the city, visiting from house to 
house, so as to get accustomed to the work ; and they come 
home with such beaming faces, delighted with the reception 
they meet with. They sometimes go into a heathen temple, 
and preach to twenty or thirty men and women. I wish you 
and all the friends could see these women and hear them talk. 
You would feel repaid a hundredfold for all your " work and 
labour of love.*' 

I wish very much that I could get a photograph of the 
achoolgirls and Biblewomen to send you ; but there is only 
one photographer here, and he will only take likenesses when 
he pleases. Some day I hope to let you see something of our 
work. But my work is not confined to Foochow. It is scat- 
tered all about this large provincOj and I long for the time 
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when I shall be able to visit the women and know them per- 
sonally. At present I am obliged to be contented to know 
them by letter- writing. I have just received a packet of 
letters which I would send you, but they would not be inte- 
resting without the translations. 

1 think I told you about a girl who was placed in this School 
by her heathen mother about twelve years ago, when the 
School was first opened. Her mother took her away after 
three months^ schooling, and she had never been heard of till 
a year ago, when her mother brought her to the School and 
asked if she might stay a few days* She had been engaged^ 
when a child, to a heathen man, and, now that she was old 
enough, the man wished to be married; and she said she would 
not marry a heathen. When her mother brought her to the 
School she said she could neither get her to eat or sleep. She 
was constantly begging to be taken to the School. She said she 
wanted to learn more of the '^ doctrine ^^ which she had never 
forgotten. She came to us several times after that, and learned 
a great deal, and she wished very much to be baptized ; bat 
we dare not take her in with this dreadful marriage (from 
which there was no escape) before her. 

One day, about three months ago, she was sitting on the 
doorstep of her room when about twenty or thirty men en- 
tered her home and surrounded her. Her future husband 
seized her, and tried to carry her outside, where there was a 
sedan waiting. She struggled violently at first, but then she 
fainted. Sotheygot her into the chair. The men all surrounded 
the chair, and carried it to a boat. They put her, chair and all^ 
into the boat, and when she arrived at her future home she 
was dragged out of the chair by a number of dreadful-looking 
women, who said they would pay her for her obstinacy; and so 
they have and do, by abusing her, and sometimes beating her. 
They will not let her pray nor read, and she leads a sad life 
with them. She became very ill, and they feared she would 
die. So they let her go home to her mother to see a doctor. 
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When she was able, she came and stayed three days with us. 
She has gone home again, and is determined to let her mother- 
in-law and three sisters-in-law see that she is a Christian in 
heart, though not one nominally. 

I suppose you hare heardf rom dear Miss Cooeb about Jnn'^^ 
coming to Foochow, I look forward to her being a great help 
and comfort to me. Miss Cooke wishes me to go to Hong 
Kong to bring Inn up. So I suppose I shall go down next 
month, if all is well. After the Conference, we shall be having 
some changes in the Mission. 

The Chinese will not allow the Church Missionary Society 
to build another house in the city, and we are so crowded that 
the work is really hindered. Mr. and Mrs. Uoyd, who tire 
sharing the same house with me, are going out to the foreign 
settlement, and I am going to have the girls as well as the 
women with me in the house. We shall be very much crowded, 
but it cannot be helped. The Church Missionary students are 
to occupy the house which I use at present as a schoolhouse. 
The mandarins are trying their utmost to get us out of the 
<5ity, but they find it rather difficalt. 



^t ^omt for htr ^taltb. 

[The Committee of the Society for Promoting Female 
Education in the East have been compelled to bring home 
from India Mdllb. Pousaz, one of their valued Zenana 
missionaries, on account of her health. They earnestly 
trust that the rest, medical skill, pure air, and Christian 
kindness which she is receiving in the Helvetia Home for 
Invalid Ladies, Mentone, to which she refers in the foUowr 
ing letter, may be blessed to her recovery, so that she may 
be able to return, later in the year, to the work she loves,] 

Mentone is, indeed, a beautiful place, and the climate is 
* la our next number we hope to give a notice and a picture of Inn 
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all one can wish. I will not attempt to give yon a descrip- 
tion of it. My pen is not able to do justice to the varioas 
beauties of the country. You know the sea and its ever- 
changing tints and aspects^ so that the most accurate 
description could not tell you more than you know. The 
Home is beautifully situated above the sea. Bight and left 
are gardens full of orange and lemon-trees. A little higher 
are olive-woods^ with the most charming little paths^ rather 
steep. Going slowly, I can walk a good distance now. 
Our Directrice, Miss K — M— — , is very kind and just what}- 
is needed in such a house as this. Mrs. D-*— lives quite* 
near, a little nearer the sea. I gave her your message, and 
she sends her love to you. I have not seen her often yet, 
but enough already to appreciate her kindness. 

We are now fourteen in the Home — ^two Swiss besides 
myself, two German, one Dutch, one Danish, and the others 
English. They are all very nice, and we go on capitally 
together, though so many nationalities are represented. 
The French church is rather far from this, and I have only 
been once ; but the French pastor, M. Delapierre, comes 
every Wednesday evening, and we have a nice Prayer- 
meeting with him, and we have already noticed many times 
that he brought us just the word we wanted. On Thursday 

mornings we have a Bible-class at Mrs. D *s, presided 

over by the second pastor — Swiss also, and we enjoy it 
very much. We have taken the second half of Isaiah, 
from the fortieth chapter \ but, as we are at liberty to ask 
as many questions as we like, and as there are always new 
subjects springing up one after another, we are not likely to 
finish it this winter. Then the English church is quite near, 
and I do not miss anything when I am not able to go to 
the French Service. I spoke to Mrs. B — — once, and she 
told me to give you her very kind regards. She comes to 
our Bible-readings, and likes them very much. 

I ought to feel very thankful and happy, and I trust I 
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feel so ; but at first I was a little cast down and low-spirited. 
I had not counted on being away from home before going 
back to India. It was a trial. Then the doctor's opinion 
was not quite so favourable as I thought it would be, after 
my sojourn on the mountains. All that put me down a 
little, but I hope I did not murmur. Now I am feeling 
really better, and I can't help looking forward to my work. 
I do not think it wrong, and I try not to forget that God 
might decide otherwise. 

Meanwhile, I can pray for my former pupils and for the 
workers who have taken my place. How little I thought 
last year of all that was to take place this year ; and, above 
all, that the cold I took when we moved from the Home 
would last so long ! 



^rplbanase at ^a|aret^« 

A Dbawing-eoom Meeting on behalf of the Ladies' Society 
for Promoting Female Education in the Bast was held on 
Thursday, December 6th, 1877, at 118, Westboume Terrace, 
when, after a few introductory words by Mr. Haldane, the 
Eev. Feanklin Bellamy, Vicar of St. Mary*Sy JDevonport, 
who is intimately acquainted with the progress of evange- 
listic efforts in the East, from whence he has lately returned, 
gave a very interesting and minutely detailed account of 
the School and Orphanage at Nq,mreihy recently opened by 
the Female Education Society. Having laboured at Naza- 
reth for twelve months as representing the Church Mission- 
ary Society, Mr. Bellamy is able to speak from accurate 
personal knowledge of the work carried on within the walls 
of this admirable Institution. The ladies who are at its 
head — ^Miss Dickson and her assistant. Miss Tanneb (to 
both of whom Mr. Bellamy proved himself a valuable, 
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friend) — deserve the Highest praise. Everything under 
their management does them credit, from the excellence of 
their religious and secular training to the small details of 
their domestic economy and the accuracy of their yearly 
accounts, which are minutely kept and regularly audited 
4rom time to time. 

The size and appearance of the Orphanage is such as to 
compare favourably with the Latin and Greek religious 
edifices in Syria, and those who are at all acquainted with 
the tone of Eastern thought and feeling know that this in 
itself is of no little importance. The site commands a 
magnificent view, and renders the Orphanage exceptionally 
healthy. As to the interior, Mr. Bellamy assured his audi- 
ence that the most exemplary cleanliness and good order 
prevailed. The children learn all needful household work, 
cooking, washing, as well as how to make their own clothes, 
whilst the satisfactory results of a good Scriptural education 
had been tested by Mr. Bellamy's own repeated examin- 
ations. The large hall of the Orphanage affords ample 
space for play or exercise when the weather is either too 
hot or too cold for going out of doors ; and Mr. Bellamy 
seems to have made himself much at home there with the 
children, whom, unlike the neglected and dirty little ones 
in Eastern towns or vrHages, he was able to play with, as if 
they had been his own. He gave absolutely piteous details 
of the state of wretchedness and misery arising from dirt 
in which Syrian children who have not come under the 
civilizing influences of Christian missionary ladies habitu- 
ally live, and the contrast between them and their more 
favoured sisters within the Orphanage is indeed great. Mr. 
Bellamy much regretted his inability to visit the excellent 
School at Shendan, on Mount Lebanon, under the able ma- 
nagement of Miss Hicks, one of the valued missionaries of 
the Female Education Society ; but we have a specimen of 
its scholars in an efi&cient native teacher, now employed at 
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Nazareth. Sach institutions are the hope of the future as 
regards family life in the Bast ; and Mr. Bellamy concluded 
his interesting address by fervently urging the importance 
of opening ai lea^t a Day School for girls at Shefamar, a vil- 
lage three hours distant from Naza/reth, where there is al- 
ready a singularly able native clergyman, whose work 
would be materially aided could this boon be granted to his 
flock. — Record, 

[We append Miss Dickson's description of some of the 
applicants for admission, and are thankful to be able to add 
that these children have all found supporters.] 

R. J , aged six years. The mother died at the birth of 

this child. There are two elder sisters and a brother. The 
father, a travelling silversmith, was compelled to take this 
child with him. She was nursed by the poor women he met 
with on his rounds or by gipsies and, when these failed, by 
the sheep, goats, and such-like animals of the land. The 
father and elder sister, who was one of the mortar girls 

on the building, pleaded for the admission of R . The 

family are of the Greek Church. She cannot read. 

8. H , from Reyne, aged six and a half years. Her 

father died two years ago, leaving a widow, with this child 
and two sons, one of eight and one three. The family, with 

near relations, are Protestants. 8 cannot read. Ee- 

commended by the missionary for the village. Rev. J. Huber. 

8, 8 , aged ten and a half years, from MukooL Mother 

dead five and a half years, leaving 8 and her brother, who 

is three years younger. The father, a Protestant, is not only a 
very poor fellah (peasant), but neglectful and cruel, send- 
ing 8 into the villages to beg her bread or at other 

times to take care of cattle. The child's uncle brought her 
away from this life on his own account, and sought admis- 
sion into the Orphanage for her. 8 was not able to 

^read, and otherwise might have been a heathen. 

8. K , aged seven years. Her father died two and a 
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half years ago, leaving the widow with this child and a baby 
boy. The mother is, and the father died, in the Greek 
Church. The mother asked admission for her child, at the 
desire of iS— — 's uncles, her guardians, who are Protes- 
tants. One of the two is teacher of the Church Missionary 
Society School at Reyne. The child is unable to read, and 
is a bright, happy little girL 

F. E. E. H , of Naza/reth, aged nine years. Reads 

in Peep of Day, and writes the alphabet. Father dead. 
Mother married again, and deserted this her only child, an 
unhealthy, weak little girl. Recommended by her late 
father's friend, Bashara Ayam. 

8. T. E. H , twelve years old. Just knows the 

alphabet. Home, Reyne ; formerly, in the North Lebanon. 
She has three brothers, each older than herself, and four 
sisters, also older. 8- 's father died when she was an in- 
fant, her mother four years ago. They died in the North, 
and in the Protestant faith. The father was a native doctor. 
The family are above the usual order in birth and appear- 
ance, but are reduced to it in daily labour. Recommended 
by the missionary — Mr. Nyland. 

ff. J , of 8hufainer, aged thirteen. Her father, a 

Roman Catholic, died four years ago ; het* mother otie and a 
half year. She died in the Protestant faith. There are two 
brothers younger than JBT— — . Her uncle, a Protestant of 

8hufamer, sought admission for H , to keep her from 

the nuns of the place. The Protestant minister of the 
same recommended the case. Not uble to read, and very 
ignorant. 

A. J ,aged eight, otNablous {Sychar). Father died 

when this child was two years old. There is another child, 
a girl of ten to twelve. The family belong to the Greek 
Church. The case recommended by the missionary—^Mr. 
Fallschar. A is unable to read. 

Miss DicKSOW adds, '^ The ages in each case are a mere 
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guess on our part. No record of such are kept by the 
natives in Palestine or throughout Syria as a rule/^ 



By Miss Kimball, Calcutta. 

Small-pox and measles are prevalent now, even invading 
European homes, and poojas to Boshunta or Sheetla are in 
order among the women and children. 

In one of my houses to-day I observed on the smoked wall 
close by the cooking place the impress, many times repeated, 
of fingers stretched wide apart. It looked like child^s play, 
but, done in sandal- wood paste, grateful to the gods, was sure 
proof of a '^ devotion.^^ " What does that mean ? ^^ I asked. 
" That is where we have been making some poqj a to Sheetla" 
said the little woman. ^^ Who is Sheetla ? I have never heard 
of her before/' ^' Oh ! She is the Hindostanee goddess of 
small-pox, and we give some rice and ghee of flowers here, and 
then take them to the people close by and ofier them to the 
idol.'' ^' What for ? Do you believe she will keep the small- 
pox away from you ? " '^ No I She will not keep us from get- 
ting it, but we shall not die with it." ^^ But, JSo, you have 
often told me you have no faith in these things, and I am 
sure you know only the God of the Christians can keep you 
from sickness and make you well when you are sick." She 
looked up brightly. " Yes ! I know," she said, " and I do not 
worship the goddess. Mother does it. I tell her this always, 
but she is old and cannot understand. She does not make us 
do pocj a, however, nor scold when we refuse to do it. Tester- 
day she wanted us to go with her to SheetWs temple; but we 
laughed and said No, we would not, that we did not believe in 
Sheetla. So she went alone, 'Without sayingany angry words." 
This old mother is gentle, and very fond and proud of her 
daughters, who are among my brightest pupils. She always 
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sits by them while they read, apparently listeDing, and now 
and then asking questions ; but it is trae she cannot under- 
stand, and I never feel more helpless than when trying to 
teach her of the true God and His Christ. I can only pray all 
the while that the Spirit may put a light in her mind. — Mis- 
siona/ry Linh, New York. 



ffk&t jTemale (j^rpbanage, Cuttacfe, ^tiisa. 

Eeport by Rev. J. Pike. 

The numbers on the roll are slowly diminishing. This is still, 
and must be for some time to come, a large Orphanage. We 
are thankful to report that this year we have been free from the 
inroads of death, and with one or two exceptions, free from 
cases of serious sickness. One indeed suffered very severely 
from a chest disease, which looked very like consumption ; 
and there are a few chronic invalids who seem never to have 
got over the shock to their system caused by the terrible 
sufferings of the famine; but the general health of the children 
has been good. 

It vnll be fitting here to acknowledge the kind and gratui- 
tous assistance of our Civil Surgeon, rendered especially in 
the case of the abovementioned girl. 

As we have had no occasion to exclude or dismiss any on 
account of unworthy conduct, the only reductions have been 
caused by marriage. If we consider the condition of women 
in this country, this is the only satisfectory kind of reduction 
to look for ; and when we consider the interests of the insti- 
tution and the progress of the Christian community, it is a 
matter for thankfulness that nine have been married, and 
nine new homes (I hope Christian homes) have been estab- 
lished. 

The educational and industrial departments of work have 
been, as previously, in the hands of Miss Leigh, who is 
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assisted by Miss Thomas and one or two native teachers^ and* 
a staff of monitors from the elder girls. 

Mrs. Pike has had the domestic arrangements of the 
Orphanage in her hands ; the large number of children ren- 
ders this far from a sinecure. TherQ is little to chronicle in 
a round of common duties daily done ; but I do not think any 
of those who have been privileged or are privileged to labour 
in connection with the Orphanage, would say it is a vain or 
thankless work. Eesults may be slow in coming to the sur- 
face ; but they do from time to titne appear to gladden our 
hearts, and to prove the words of Scripture : " Gk)d is not un- 
righteous to forget your work and labour of love.'' 

It is with much pleasure that we record the admission 
of fourteen of the girls into the Church by the ordinance of 
baptism. May they be kept faithful to the Lord who has 
bought them with His blood. 

In January, 1877, we had the extreme pleasure of wel- 
coming back Dr. and Mas. Buckley to their former sphere 
of labour in connection with the Orphanage ; and as soon as 
they conveniently could, they took oversight. 

Miss Leigh desires to express her hearty thanks to friends 
in Guttach and the district for the help and encouragement 
given to the girls by the purchase of their work. It has not 
only been useful in furnishing them with employment and 
fostering industrious habits, but the sums thus earned will 
greatly benefit them on their settlement in life. 

Db. and Mrs. Buckley add, — 

As stated in the above report, we received back from Mr. 
and Mrs. Pike our responsible trust shortly after returning 
from England. The number on the roll was 232, of whom 
135 are supported by Government, and the remaining 97 
dependent on the voluntary support of Christian friends. 
May He who for more than thirty years has helped and 
blessed us in this good work, crown our last efibrts with His 
richest blessing. The pecuniary responsibilities are increas- 
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ingly onerous ; bat the Ood oi the fatherless will in some 
way provide for them. '* An orphan cast on the Fatherhood 
of God/* as Irving said, cannot be unprovided for. We are 
glad to be again associated with Miss Leigh in seeking the 
welfare of these orphans. 

"2KB&0 sfball »oII atoap tbe 5>tonr?'* 

What poor weeping ones were saying, 

Eighteen hundred years ago, 
We the same weak faith betraying, 

Say in our sad hearts of woe ; 
Looking at some trouble lying 

In the dark and dread unknown; 
We too often ask with sighing, 

" Who shall roll away the stone ? " 

Thus with care our spirits crushing, 

When they might from care be free. 
And in joyous song out-gushing, 

Bise in rapture Lord to Thee. 
For before the way was ended, 

Oft we had with joy to own, 
Angels have from Heaven descended, 

And have rolled away the stone. 

Many a storm-cloud sweeping o'er us. 

Never pours on us its rain. 
Many a grief we see before us. 

Never comes to give us pain. 
Oft-times in the fear'd to-morrow. 

Sunshine comes, the cloud has flown ; 
Ask not then in foolish sorrow, 

** Who shall roll away the stone ? " 

Burden not thy soul with sadness, 

Make the wiser, better choice ! 
Tread the path of life with gladness, 

God doth bid thee, man, rejoice ! 
In to-day's bright sunshine basking. 

Leave to-morrow's cares alone ; 
Spoil not present joys by asking, 

**Who shall roll away the stone? " 

«9- See St. Matthew xxviii. 2. St. l£ark xvi. 8» 4. 

** Casting all toub case upok Him ; fob Hb oabbth fob you."— 1 Pet. v. 7. 
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Cantonese £oattoomen anti Ct)tIDrfn. 

Many thousands of the Chinese pass their lives in their boats 
— in them they are born, and from them they are carried to 
their graves. The old woman in the picture is the grand- 
mother, living with her son's family; she still works cheer- 
fally at the oar to help the domestic earnings, or nurses one 
of the grandchildren. Probably this is the eldest son, the 
pride of the family and the hope of her old age. The babe 
is carried in a cloth slung over the shoulders, and he presses 
his face against the back of his bearer during his hours of 
sleep. This custom is so common, as to account, to some 
extent, for the flat faces and broad noses of the boating and 
labouring classes. 

The poor boatwomen often work very hard, but they are 
usually very cheerful and good-natured. They are accus- 
tomed to the water from a very early age. A mere babe, 
scarcely able to walk, will sometimes steer ; and very young 
children will often take an oar, or help to pull one. We 
have seen a little one slowly sculling a boat along on a canal 
while its mother was collecting water-weeds for manure. 
The child begins to cry, and the mother, finding that words 
will not comfort it, leaves her post, goes to the stern of the 
boat, and gives the little one food. After it is satisfied, both 
resume their work. Mothers very often do not wean their 
children till they are three or four years of age, and not un- 
frequently nurse them till they are five years old. 

Hats of the kind worn by the young woman are commonly 
used by working-people of both sexes. They are generally 
made of two layers of fine slips of bamboo plaited together, 
with bamboo-leaves between, to make them sun and rain 
proof. They cost from 4cJ. to 8c?., or even more, and are 
very light and effective. 

Many missionary ladies are now working among the wom^n 
of China. Papers by several will be found in our pages. 
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There is muoli need for more sach lady- workers, but they 
will require health and strength and great devotedness, for 
many hardships must be borne, and much self-denial exer- 
cised in this work,— rOAma'd Millions. 



Zenana Wlovk in ©rissfa. 

By Miss Packer, Guttack. 

[Afteb mentioning the death of Mrs. Lacey, an aged mission- 
ary friend, with whom she resided. Miss Packer writes, — "] 
" My work has, of course, been in abeyance for the last 
few days, but to-day I am resuming it. My first visit must 
be to the house of a poor woman w1?lo is incurably ill 
of cancer. I heard of her througl^ Dr. Parl^er, who had 
been with Dr. Stewart to visit her professionally. The 
Babu, her husband, told them he would be glad for me to 
see his wife ; but when I called, I soon saw that the pro- 
fessed willingness was only to please them. He himself 
received me at the door, and le^ the WAy to his wife's 
apartment, where there was an uncle, a grown-up son, and 
others present. I found the poor invalid lying on the cot, 
and her husband said she was unconscious, and would not 
be able to understand, or answer me. The uncle, who 
boasted some knowledge of English, came forward, and 
pronounced the word 'intoxicated,' and proceeded to ex- 
plain that she was taking opium, and that her head was 
affected. However, I took my seat by her side, and began to 
speak a little by making enquiries of those around respect- 
ing her illness, the family, etc., that she might become a 
little accustomed to my presence. I then bent down to her, 
and said I was sorry to see her suffering so inuch. The 
Babu assured me that she did not understand, but she looked 
at me, and enquired who it was. I told her I had heard of 
her from the doctor, and had called, as a friend, to see her. 
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Slie immediately enquired with, earnestness if she should get 
better. I told her I could not tell her that, as none but 
God had the issues of life and death, but it was ours to use 
the means, in dependence on His blessing, and that if He 
saw fit, nothing was impossible to Him. 

'^ I found I was watched very jealously, but I determined 
to prolong my visit, hoping for an opportunity of speaking 
of Christ and His salvation, and I was not disappointed. 
After a while she rallied considerably, but again entreated 
me to tell her if she should recover. I again told her I 
could not tell her that, but I could tell her of the one living 
&nd true God, who had made us, and who had loved us, 
and had given His Son to die for us, when we had rebelled 
against Him, and gone far from Him by wicked works. I 
appealed to her conscience whether she was not a sinner, 
and then I tried to unfold to her the love of God — ^love to 
sinners. I told her that while so holy, sin was hateful in 
His sight ; He was a God of unbounded compassion and 
love ; and even when He afflicted us it was for our good, to 
bring us to Him. I said that His love was boundless, as 
full of love as the sea is full of water. She appeared to 
listen with interest, and putting out her hand on mine, she 
said, ^ Oh ! that^s a good word you tell me, boundless love.' 
I entreated her to call upon God ; for the sake of Christ, and 
that He would assuredly hear her. Upon leaving, I said 
that I would call again, but the Boihu politely, but repeatedly, 
told me that he would send for me should it appear neces- 
sary for me to see her again. However, I intend to make 
the attempt. 

^' Dear Mrs. Lacey appeared so interested in the poor 
woman when, on my return, I related to her the circum- 
stances, as she did also on the next evening, the last of her 
life, when I told her of a visit I had been paying to the wife 
of another Babu, who is staying for a short time in Oiittack, 
«Tid to whom I wds introduced by Mrs. Miller, who had 
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visited her when at Pooree» She is the wife of an engineer, 

and I once met her and her boy at Bahu P 's house. She 

listens with much interest, and apparent pleasure, and I 
hope to visit her again during her stay. 

'^ I went yesterday to the house of the poor sick woman, 
and gained an entrance, the Bahu being away. I found her 
in much the same state as before, but apparently more calm. 
She told me that no medicine did her good, and that now 
she was taking none, but they were depending on rites to 
propitiate the gods. I spoke to her plainly of the utter folly 
of this, but she seemed to think it was all the same. He 
whom we call God, they call Bhogaban, Again I reminded 
her of what I had told her of God^s love, and of His readi- 
ness to save from the more terrible death of sin, and I en- 
treated her to call on Him through Christ. When we parted, 
she said, * You pray for blessing on yourself, pray for me, 
too,' which I promised to do, but begged her to pray for 
herself also.'' 



A LETTER FROM MbS. BaCON, CuDDAPAH, TCf THE CHILDEEN OF 

THE Sunday-school, St. George's, Bdgbaston, Birming- 
ham. 

I AM sure you will like a letter from Guddapah, but as I am 
very busy indeed, trying to help some of the little sufferers 
from the famine, my letter must be short. Perhaps you may 
know that Guddapah was the first district in which this great 
famine commenced, and through the fourteen long months it 
has continued, cholera, small-pox, and deaths from famine dis- 
ease have been far higher here than anywhere else. 

India often suffers from famine because such a large portion 
of it depends for its crop of food-grains upon two monsoons, 
the end of one, and the commencement of another. These 
winds ^ve what is called the rainy season, which begins in Au- 
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gust and closes at the end of November. I came to India 
two years ago. From the time I landed^ November, 1875, to 
the same tinie in 1876, we had only three showers of rain here. 
Then we had no more till March, 1877> and so on till now. 
We have just b^n having a proper monsoon, as the people 
dsM this beautiful rain, which God has sent to gladden all our 
hearts. 

Through this long famine (the very worst that has been 
known for 140 years) thousands and hundreds of thousands 
have died. Now that all the numbers have come in from the 
different parts suffering from f amine> it is more than 1 70,000 
persons have died in the month of August alone. The poor 
people have many little children who wander about and get 
a little food from any one who will give, or lie down, get fe- 
ver and dropsy, cmd then die. Mr. Bacon in one journey met 
over 100 dhdldren who had no one in this world to care for 
them. There Was no home here for such children then, so he 
gave hel^ to the oldest, and begged them to care for the little 
ones j but I need not tell you we are sure that many of them 
are dead. # 

I have a school hete in which boys and girls are trained ; 
but I had alreaify taken in twenty, on account of their 
distress, and could admit no more. Mr. Bacon therefore 
wrote to Oalcutta and Madras^ and told the people how very 
much a temporary home for friendless children was wanted. 
And what do you think ? We have built one, and I have ad- 
mitted sixty-five poor little children into it. The home has 
now been opened five weeks, and in that time we have made 
several so strong that we could send them out again to work 
for themselves. No child is taken in above twelve years of 
age, for we do not wish to make them idle. But if you could 
see the poor little things that come to this home, you would 
never forget it. I shall not. One orphan boy we have ad- 
mitted told us he knew of some other little children who were 
orphans ; might he bring them ? We gave leave, and he. 
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brought two little Mohammedan boys under six years of age, 
and one girl. The little girl was in such a dreadful state of 
starvation that she could not stand or sit. How the boy 
brought her to us is still a marvel, for he is only nine. We 
did not think she could live through the night, but with good 
nursing, and food given in very small quantities, of the best 
kind, such as arrowroot, corn flour, and new milk, we have 
saved her, and she can walk now slowly across the floor, and 
eat rice. But she still looks like a moving skeleton, you can- 
not see any flesh on her. We have had twelve of the most 
terrible cases — five of these, despite all our care, have died. 
One woman brought her little daughter who was dying, we 
told her it was useless to take the tiny sufferer in, for we could 
not save it. The mother said, if we did not she should put 
it down on the road and leave it. This was true. I know 
she would have done it, for hundreds of fathers and mothers 
have left their children to die in their villages, while they have 
gone to another part of the country to get work and food 
themselves. I am now expecting sixteen more children to 
come. My temporary home will hold 120. The famine fund 
has given me £100 towards it. I have only spent half yet, 
although I have had to build. When that is gone I shall 
try to get some more. So you see the people in England are 
helping my tiny sufferers. 

But those you would like to see are the famine orphans^ 
taken into my boarding school. I asked for them from Go- 
vernment, because they are orphans. They are very much 
loved by our girls and boys, who have shown great kindness 
to them. I have only time to tell you of two or three. 

We have a darling little Mohammedan girl, named Koodoo- 
bie, she has got such a pretty little head that she has made 
all the girls establish her pet of the school. She has a great 
love for cakes, and while I am sitting at work on my veran- 
dah, I often hear a little voice saying, " Cake, cake," and 
here is Kootoobie, looking so lovable I cannot help picking 
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her up in my arms, and running off with her to find one. 
Then there is Kithee, another tiny, just the age and size of 
Kootoobie (three years), wl^o is loved very much by another 
orphan girl called Sutchemee. The parents of both these chil- 
dren, died of cholera in the relief camps. Ever since Sutchemee 
has tried to take care of little Kithee;'so when I asked for 
one, they said, '' Oh, please take the two, they are always to- 
gether ; and Kitliee would fret so after her sister, as she calls 
Sutchemee,'' Then I have Van-Kalahgardoo, a boy who was 
given from the same place. He ran away the first night, but 
came back to us the same evening, telling us he would never 
run away again. He is now so fat, that every one laughs when 
I say he was a famine child — ^very, very thin, when I received 
him. Then there is Mudhu, and Miriam, and Naomi, and a 
number of others, whom I cannot write about, all looking so 
fat and well, it quite gladdens us to see them. But I cannot 
tell you any more to-day. Time is short. If you write to 
me, then I will answer, and tell you more about my two large 
families — my Boarding School, and my Temporary Home. 



IFnn^ of S^mgapore. 

Letter prom Miss Cooke. 

'' November 27th, 1877. 
"Yesterday our beloved Inn sailed for China, the first Chi- 
nese girl who ever travelled alone. Miss Houston* will, God 
willing, meet her at Hong Kong. Inn goes as a helper to 
Miss Houston ; I feared Miss H. would be overdone. Inn is 
gone under the protection of the captain, whom I know. 

^^ She was bought by Malay sailors in China, and brought 
to Singapore to be brought up, and sold again as a slave. 
The police brought her to this school. God said to me, 
' Take this child, nurse her, and educate her for Me.^ 

• At Foochow. 
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'' She has been here twenty years, and now. Lord, I give 
her back to Thee, as Thine own dear missionary servant, 
well educated, and best of all a true follower of Thine own 
dear Son/^ 

Lbttbb prom Inn to the Committeb of the Society for 
PfiOMOTiNa Female Education in the East. 

" Dear Ladies, — Please accept my very best thanks for all 
your kindness in sendino^ me the beautiful presents* I a°i 




sure there is nothing so nice as those things which you sent 
me, I like them very much, and I shall use them in remem- 
brance of you all. I hope you have heard from dear Miss 

* A Bible and a work-box. 
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CooKB about my going to Foochow, Please God, I hope to 
leave dear Singapore on the 27 of November. I have been 
in this School now for twenty years. How thankful I should 
be that God has chosen me to be one of His children^ and 
now He has opened the way for me to work for Him in 
China. I have been praying very much that God would 
teach me by His Holy Spirit to be pleased with whatever 
He might order for me, for I know nothing can come 
wrong to me. May He give me much grace, so that I 
may love Him more than anything that is in this world. The 
more we love Him, the more we shall work for Him ; so let 
me be 'looking unto Jesus' only, for strength and for 
guidance. I feel very sad indeed to leave all my dear teach* 
ers and friends whom I love, but it is a great comfort to 
think that Jesus is the best Friend who never leaves nor 
forsakes us. I hope you will, dear ladies, pray for me, so 
that I may be a true missionary among my country-people, 
and a bright and shining light amongst them. May God 
bless all your work, and give you rich blessings from above, 
so that whatever you have done for us may be a great trea- 
sure laid up in Heaven. I hope you will kindly accept of 
my likeness. 

" Believe me, dear ladies, 

*' Yours very gratefully, Wbb Inn. 
'' November 9th, 1877.^' 

\lnn is believed to be the first Chinese woman who has gone out 
as a Missionary, wnmarried. Ed, FM.I.'] 



9 iStaritet Sap in inHia* 

By Miss Waed. 

A Pa/per for our Yoimg Friends. 

Once while I was living in Calcutta, it was necessary for me 
t6 go to market, and as it was a great contrast to the markets 
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in America [and in England too], as well as to our manner 
of doing business^ I am going to tell you about it. 

We started at nine o'clock for Bhurrwmtollah Bazaa/r, 
which is a large square, laid out in narrow walks with stalls 
on each side, filled with every imaginable article from dress 
goods, and hardware, down to meat, fish, and vegetables. It 
is all under cover, so we could walk through it without danger 
from the sun's rays. 

We first went to a meat standi selected a suitable piece, and 
enquired the price. I think the man said " three dollars.'' 
At any rate it was an enormous price, and if we had been 
willing to pay it, I think it would have surprised him as much 
as his asking it had astonished us. However we shook our 
heads, saying, '^ Too much ; we cannot give it." " Well," he 
said^ " how much will you give ? " We named a sum which 
was about fifty cents, which he thought much too small. So 
we moved on to another stall, to go through about the same 
bartering, only this time we ofiered a little more. But no, 
we could not get any at our price. Again we passed to 
another, then to another, and so on, until we found ourselves 
in the neighbourhood of the first place again, and were greeted 
by the man with, ^^ This is a fine piece of meat, very large, very 
tender, little bone, nice piece of fat, very tender." At last in 
despair we offered him seventy-five cents, which after a great 
deal of talking he gave us, but put on a most injured air, as 
though we had been cheating him. But we knew he was 
receiving a large price for his meat. 

Next we wAit to a vegetable stand. There sat a man with 
no covering above his waist, his feet crossed under him, and 
with the different kinds of vegetables all around him arranged 
in groups. After much bartering we agreed with him for 
four pounds of potatoes for twelve cents, but the cabbage and 
onions he would not give us for our price. Then we com- 
menced another tour, and after much eff*ort succeeded in get- 
ting two pounds of onions, and a cabbage, for what we thought 
was a reasonable sum. 
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Next wc searched for the fruits. It was out of the season 
for mofct of the fruits, and little was to be seen excepting ba- 
nanas and pepiya, which has the form of a musk melon, but 
inside has the colour and taste of raw carrots, at least I think 
so, although many like it very much. After the usual pre- 
amble, we deposited a fine bunch of plantains in our basket, 
and made our way to the ghaiTy as fast ss we could, tired and 
disgusted, feeling we would rather be somewhat cheated by 
our servant than undertake such a task again. I had gone to 
market because I thought the servant had charged us too much. 

I was more successful as regards quality than I was at Ban- 
galore, where I bought some oranges at a cheap price, as I 
thought. When we were at dinner I took one that looked 
beautiful on the outside, but found it so bitter to the taste 
that I could not eat it. On looking up I saw the man who 
usually marketed for us convulsed with laughter. I asked him 
why theoranges were not good, and he told me that was a kind 
that was never eaten, but the peel was used for marmalade. 

When I first came to India I was much disappointed, as all 
of the fruits had such a flavour of vegetables, but now I am 
learning to like them very much, especially the quara and the 
luscious mango, which, although very much larger, is like a 
plum. The common size is about six inches long and three 
wide, and quite stringy. The natives enjoy it much, and think 
there never was such a delightful nourishing fruit. They 
throw great quantities in a large tub (;i water, then sit around, 
and eat a great number, letting the juice fall where it will. 

Our pupils show their love for us by keeping us quite well 
supplied with fruit. Every few days comes a large tray for some 
lady, with the salaam, or compliments, of one of the zenana 
women. We get peaches from the northern part of India, also 
water melons and musk melons, but not so sweet and good 
as we have in America. Sometimes on the ice ships from Bos- 
ton, apples can be bought, but they do not taste as they did 
when we were at home. — Missiona/ry Link : New York, 
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Wit\x\ of tbe Sombap ISible Sisaomciiu 

[The following extracts from the journal of Sarah Bale, the 
Bible Woman supported by the Bombay Box Fund, in con- 
nection with the Society for Promoting Female Education in 
the East, will show how she is labouring among her country 
people. The journal (which has been translated) covers a 
space of many months, and we therefore indicate the para- 
graphs by figures, instead of by the dates.] 

I. Visited the Dispensary ; there were many women pre- 
sent this morning. One of them said, '^I see, after all, our 
gods are nothing. They are useless stuff. They cannot save 
us from our sins. To whom should I then go to be saved V 
I told her the word of God says, "Believe on the Lgrd Jesus 
Christ, and thou shalt be saved.'^ I explained to her the plan 
of salvation, which she seemed to understand. I hope she 
will be enabled to take refuge under the cross of Christ, and 

be saved. Pray for her. Went to Mrs. 's house and had 

service with her servants. With her I visited her Bene 
Israel School, and spoke to the children about the true 
Messiah. Went to an Israelite house, and found the room 
crowded with women waiting for us. They had been busy, 
as a girl was to be married. I spoke to them of the mamage 
of Jacob to Rebecca, Most of them were very attentive. 
Went to another school and read to the children — whence I 
returned. At home read to three women. 

II. Went to Mrs. ^s house ; read to her servants. At 

Mrs. 's, there were two girls who had attended some 

school, as they could read and understand well. They always 
read to me, and then I explained to them what they had read. 

They remain, after all have gone, to hear more. Mrs. 

has given to the eldest girl a copy of the New Testament. 
She can read it. She is a very intelligent girl. I hope and 
pray that, by God^s blessing, my reading and speaking will 
be blessed to her soul. 
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III. Went to Mrs. 's; there were present three wo- 
men and four men. These persons now like to come and 
hear what I say to them. 

rV. Visited the Dispensary; there were thirty women 
present, most of whom were very attentive. Went to Mrs. 

^s house ; had worship with her servants. We then went 

to the school at the Poor Asylum. Bead to the children. 
From here we went to the Ohawl (stone) under the Byculla 
bridge, on the flats, Werly Boad. Saw Mrs. — — 's girls* 
school here. There were present fourteen girls and two boys. 

V. Eead to five women at home. Afternoon we had our 
prayer-meeting. Mrs. Johnsou took it. There were ten woman 
present. 

VI. At home read to five women and a buttern^an. 

(To be contirvaedf) 



Cbt ffltilitp of llludtratms tbf Biblf m ^Temalf 
^cf)oote m tl)e O^asit bp t{)( ^it of 
(BxixntvX ^roberbsf* 

By the Eev. J. LoNQ. 

The fact of the wisest man, Solomon, devoting his attention 
to proverbs, and the enrolment of his collection among the 
inspired books, stamps the seal of a Divine sanction on their 
use ; while of the great Oriental Gwrw,* Christ, it is said, 
^^ without a parable spake He not unto the people ; '^ and 
another text expressively adds, ^' the common people heard 
Him gladly.'^ Proverb and parable are very closely linked. 
Eight years ago I published in Calcutta a collection of three 
thousand Bengali proverbs. In searching various parts of 
the country for them, I found women were the great deposi- 
taries of proverbial lore : the Zenanas consequently were 
stocked with them ; I had, therefore, to pay women to go 

• Priest, teacher. 
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into these Zenanas and unlock their treasures to me : rich 
and recondite many of them were. 

I hope soon to publish a manual, giving a large collection 
of Oriental proverbs, with their figures, which, in the form 
of illustration, may be of use in making the Scriptures better 
understood by, and more interesting and intelligible to, 
young girls and women — thus picturing by words — a great 
secret in teaching. 

An illustration in Scripture is often too foreign to a girl, but 
a parallel one given in a proverb may throw a flood of light. 
Thus Christ says, ^' Where the carcase is, there will the eagles 
be gathered together/' How few girls have seen an eagle ; 
but there is a Mahratta proverb which gives a parallel illus- 
tration, and which will come home to a Hindoo especially, — 

Wlien the mangoes are ripe, the birds are abundant, 

I give the following Mahratta proverbs whose parallels in 
Scripture can be easily found ; — 

Dancing before the blind, and singing to the deaf. 

A man in difficulty will take hold of an ass's feet. 

The blind man's race is to the wall; i.e., never mind a weak 
man's capers : ^^ the triumph of the wicked is short.'' 

At the season for mangoes, what if the crows have sore mouths? 
i.e., of what use are viands to those who cannot relish them. 

Has he abandoned the earth because he has leapt into the air? 
i.e., let the horse get to the end of his tether. 

Dyed yellow even with half a clove of turmeric ; i.e., puffed 
up with the acquisition of a little knowledge, or of money. 

The following are some Chinese proverbs, illustrating 
Scripture : — 

Dry fuel rears a blazing fire ; i.e., the union of bad men. 

A lofty lamp-post lights what is distant, not what is nea/r; 
i.e., seeing the mote in another's eye. 

Out of an indigo vat you can't draw white calico ; i.e., how 
can you ^^ bring a clean thing out of an unclean ? " 

Fair winds raise no waves; i.e., '^ a soft answer turneth 
away wrath." 
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Though a snake get into a hambu tube, it is hard to cha'*- -^^ 
its wriggling disposition. This is offcen used in the Easfc. 

A cock fighting the rock ; i.e., "to kick against the pricks. '' 

A jar's mouth may be stopped, a man's not. 

Oradually, as water soaks into wood, as the silk-worm eats 
its way. 

One word let out, a swift horse cannot overtake it. 

" Their throat is an open sepulchre ;" wlien the toad gapes, 
wlmt a mouth, what breath ! 

The Banu tribe are a fierce savage race on the frontiers 
of Afghanistan, yet their proverbs evince a considerable 
amount of natural intelligence. I select a few to show this 
and their utility in bringing Scripture home in female 
schools and Zenanas : — 

A man is handsoms according to his disposition. 

In appeanrance even the bitter melon is handsome. 

Take care of your words, that you may never have to eat 
them. May you not eat that lark which will rise up in your 
throat {i.e., make you sick.) 

Patience is bitter, but bears sweet fruits. The same in the Per- 
sian, and in the Bible affliction is likened to a bitter remedy. 

If a dog barks at a caravan does it lose its numbers ? Simi- 
larly, The river is not polluted by a dog*s mouth; or, The river 
does not become muddy by a stone thrown into it. These may 
illustrate the futility of opposing God. 

God's kindness to all. When Ood is gracious He reigns on 
lowers and dirt alike. So our Lord's simile from' the sun. 

Misdirected labour, as in earthly things, is expressed 
thus : Rat, burrow away in the earth, it is all (thrown up) close 
behind you ; i.e., with the first shower all the excavated earth 
will fall back into the hole again. 

" Pearls before swine.'' The ass does not know how to laugh. 

Caressing the wicked will do you harm. When you stroke 
a buffalo she soils your ga/rments. 

(To he eontintied.) 
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91 Wiait to a %ous(( of ilflournmg. 

By Mrs. Shirt, Hyderabad. 

I PAID a visit the other day, which will, perhaps, interest you 
to hear about ; and if your sympathy for your sisters across 
the sea is at all increased thereby, my time will have been well 
spent by writing a short account of it. 

My visit was to the house of the Assistant Mistress of the 
Government Female Normal Class, whom I know very well. 
She is a widow (as all the Hindu female teachers are) and 
lives with her parents. The family has lately been in great 
trouble through the death of a son. He was ill a long time, 
and at the last had such a desire to find peace, which the 
Gfuru did i^ot supply, that his friends invited my husband to 
visit him, and tell him of our God. You will perhaps think,, 
of course, what else could they do but send for the clergy- 
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man ? Ah^ my friends^ if I could but make you understand 
how satisfied the strong and healthy are that their gods are 
the true ones^ you would feel that it is not such a matter-of- 
course thing to send for a Christian clergyman to point a 
dying man to the Christianas Saviour. His mother clung to 
the hope that the 'Paire Sahib might be possessed of some 
charm^ unknown to their own Ov/ru, or doctor, by which 
health could be restored to her son, and she implored him to 
make her son well. 

Every one else saw that death was written on the man's 
face, but when does a mother give up hope of her child's re- 
covery ? Among yourselves you have heard, " people as ill as 
he is have recovered, and astonished the doctor and all about 
him,'' or, " God knows how earnestly I am praying that he 
may not be taken from me, and who knows whether God will 
be gracious to me ? " or, '* while there is life there is hope.'' 
You have all heard, I dare say, the fond heart trying to cheat 
itseU in one way or another till all is over. If it is so with 
you, — who have the assurance that a Saviour is ready to ac- 
company your loved one '* through the valley of the shadow of 
death," and who has promised that where He is, there shall 
His blood-bought servant be also,— imagine, if you can, the 
feeling of a Hindu-mother, who knows not where her child 
goes after death, or what happeni^ to him. No wonder she 
feels she cannot let him go out of her sight into the darkness 
of death, and no wonder such dread uncertainty fills her with 
hopeless agony, as was the case with the mother of this young 
man, whom I visited twenty days after his death. 

I made my call between 3 and 4 o'clock in the afternoon, ac- 
companied by one of our female teachers, and a female servant 
to show us the way. I can find my way fairly about the native 
town now, but I should have had to visit this house many times 
before I could dispense with a guide. The streets are only 
alleys, with very high mud walls on each side; here and there 
you see a low, narrow doorway, which sometimes leads into a 
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house^ and sometimes into another street. I cannot say how 
many corners we turned, nor how many divergencies we made, 
nor how many doorways we entered, at each of whichi thought 
we had reached our destination, but which only proved to be 
an inlet into another lot of streets, exactly lik^ those we had 
passed, before we reached the right house. We were met at 
the door by a neighbour; the family, because they were in 
mourning, could not receive visitors formally, as they always 
do under other circumstances. She conducted us into the 
front room, which is really only an open verandaU, supported ' 
by wooden pillars, and, as we entered, a waiL of such bitter 
anguish met us, that I sat down, feeling very much moved, 
till I suddenly remembered that perhaps the wail came from 
women hired for the purpose, and was not a token of genuine 
grief. This thought checked my sympathy for the moment, 
but my eyes were so dazzled from the glare outside, that I 
could not see distinctly. 

When I got accustomed to the light of the room, I saw 
seated before me, on a piece of carpet, with their backs to the 
wall, some figures clad in red petticoats and brick-red sheets, 
which enveloped the whole of the body and head. These were 
the near relations of the deceased, — ^his mother, wife, sisters, 
mother-in-law, etc. In front, and on each side of them, I 
am afraid to say how many women were not seated, clad in 
the usual white muslin {J^oVl) sheet. These were friends and 
neighbours, who had been coming and going since 11 o'clock, 
and would continue to do so till evening. As a fresh batch 
of women came in, another went away. Their object was to 
sympathise with the mourners, and this they did eflfectually, 
to their thinking, by stimulating them to cry out in the heart- 
rending fashion we heard as we entered. These were no hired 
mourners, as I at first surmised. As fresh comers arrived, the 
lamentationwas resumed, which gradually subsided tillanother 
arrivalremindedthepoorthingsof their loss,and they burst out 
again. Thepoorstrickenmother, though, never ceased her cries 
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and bewailings, which she chanted in a low, despairing tone. 
Her words were so indistinct that I could hardly catch, ''My 
hoase is empty, my heart is empty/' My only opportuiiity 
of speaking was between the arrivals, which I improved as 
much as I could, telling them of the Christian's Saviour, who 
has taken away the sting of death, and given us the blessed 
hope of a re-union in an eternity of bliss. They told me their 
religion gives them no such hope; they don't know what hap- 
pens to the departed soul, unless it is turned into a beast or 
a bird, more or less noble according to its good works while 
in the body. This doctrine seemed to give them no comfort, 
for they began to sway backwards and forwards, and to weep 
bitterly, till their whole attitude betokened more grief and 
hopelessness than I have ever seen. It must always be so when 
dependence is placed on good works, and my heart ached for 
them, and I urged them as much as I could to stop thinking 
that anything they could do could be altogether pleasing and 
acceptable to a holy God; that for the sake of His dear Son, 
He oflFered salvation and a happy future to all mankind as a 
gift, and that it was perfecfcly useless our attempting to de- 
serve it. They were in an impressionable state of mind, and 
listened attentively; God grant they may "feel after " Jesus, 
and '' find Him," and become partakers with us in the blessed 
privileges of the gospel. After staying about an hour with 
them, I said. Salaam, and on going away, they made me 
promise to come again, which promise I hope to fulfil in due 
time. 

Ton will hardly believe it, but the relations sit in this mourn- 
ful state every day from 11 a.m. to evening, for six months — 
friends and neighbours coming and going as I have described. 
Every work gives way to this custom, and a woman would 
never dream of allowing her housework to keep her away from 
spending some part of the day with the mourners. It is not 
a good custom, for it does the mourners no good, but harm ; 
they sit there, nursing their grief, when both mind and body 
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would be better to be otherwise employed. The brick-red 
clothes I have mentioned are what a Hindu wears when in 
monniing, when we wear black. A mother wears mourning 
twelve months, a wife for six, a sister for three. Do not think 
this colour is less expressive of grief than black. I never 
remember seeing anything more funereal than the figures of 
these women with this sheet drawn over their faces. 

Let me beg you to remember us in your prayers. We have 
many opportunities of setting forth the gospel; but God does 
not show us whether our work has His blessing, and it is 
great encouragement to hear that Christians at home are pray- 
ing God to be with us. 



COMMtjNICATBD BY HIS WIFE ChITNIO. 

The following interesting communication, sent to us by the 
Rev. Llewellyn Lloyd, one of our missionaries at Fuh-OhoWy 
has been written by OhiMo, wife of the Eev. Ling Si^ng- 
8ing. It refers to a persecution at Kiong-Ning Fu two 
years ago, before 8ieng-8ing*8 ordination, which took place 
on Easter Day, 1876. Chitnio was educated in the school at 
Singapore conducted by Miss Cookb, of the Female Edu- 
qation Society, and learned English there ; and her account 
is printed exactly as she wrote it : — 

Sieng Sing went to a place named Kiong-Ning Fu, 200 
miles far from Foochow, There was not one Christian man 
in that place, all quite dark till Sieng Sing went, there was 
a little light. Sieng Sing could not speak that language at 
first, it is a little diflFerent from what he can speak, so he was 
very sad, and always praying for the Holy Spirit to help him; 
his prayer was answered and he could speak that language. 
He preached in his house, a small chapel, there were many 
heathen heard him, and several believed in the one true God 
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and Jesns Christ whom He has sent. The chief men of the 
place were quite angry, they were afraid that many would 
become Christians, and that the English would go and take 
that place and govern it, so they shut their houses, for many 
days not open, they said the English sent these catechists 
there. 

8img Sing went to Kiang Nvng Fu in the 5th month 
and in the 7th month he was very sorrowful, he did not know 
what was the matter, he felt as if the Holy Spirit was say- 
ing to him that something would happen to him, he could 
not sleep, so he read his Bible, he was quite alone in the 
chapel, but there was a heathen man who took care of the 
chapel, Sieng Sing used to teach him to read the Bible. 
Siemg Sing was reading and praying day andnight. One night 
as he was reading there sprang up a light quite bright in the 
room, everything was quite white, his hands and feet and 
body were all shaking, and in about half an hour it was all 
gone, so he prayed, he was not a bit afraid, God taught him 
to remember lots of verses in the Bible to comfort him. 

In the 11th month there were four students came to help 
Sieng Sing at Kiong Ning Fu, and in the 12th month the 
persecution came. The chief men hired other people to do 
it. It began in this way, they sent some children to throw 
dirt very nasty on Sieng Sing's bed, they wanted to try him 
to beat these children so that they may find fault with him, 
but he did not do or say anything, he was reading his Bible, 
lots of men came and caught Sieng Sing with the students, 
two of the students were not there, they had gone to Foochow 
for their wages, so they caught Sieng Sing, his nephew and 
two students, took their jacket's off, and brought them to a 
tree, and hanged them with their tails tied up to the tree 
and their feet lifted up from the earth. Sieng Sing's nephew 
was quite afraid, so he said to him '* To-day you must have 
great faith.*' Sieng Sing says he did not feel a bit pain 
when they beaten him, he was able to sing and praise God, 
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in about two hours they brought down the catechists from 
the tree and gave them vinegar mixed with hair, they said 
this would kill them, but they did not swallow ft. They 
beat these men and said, " Now what can your God do ? '' 
flfiengr 8ing said, '' I quite pity you all, because you do not 
know the way of salvation/' They said, " You are in great 
trouble to-day because you wish to work for the English 
and be their soldiers/' Sieng Sing said " I am not working 
for the English, I am working for my Saviour, whom you do 
not know, that is the reason I am teaching you now/' Some 
of them had knives and said they wished to kill Sieng Sing, 
so he said within himself, " if they kill me I am willing to 
die for my Saviour, and I shall be at home with Him." So 
the wicked men brought these good men into the streets, 
tied their tails together, and made them walk about to let 
all the people see them to frighten them, so that they dare 
not believe the Gospel. The heathen man who took care of 
the chapel went and told the Chinese judge. When he came 
th(B men all run away. Then the judge brought Sieng Sing 
and the students to his house and was very kind to them, 
gave them some food and money to buy clothes and let one 
of his men go with them to Foochow, The wicked men also 
pulled down the chapel. 

Sieng Sing was converted about six years ago through the 
preaching of a catechist. — Ohurch Missiona/ry Gleaner, 



in i)flemonam. 

We much regret to record the death of Mrs. Edkins, at 
Peking, on Dec. 11th. Mrs. Edkins was one of the most 
talented and efficient workers for the London Missionary 
Society. With the aid of her husband. Dr. Edkins, she had 
established Schools and other appliances for bringing Chinese 
females under the influence of Protestant religion and edu- 
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cation. She possessed marvelloas resolution and tact. Our 
readers may remember tliat daring the time of the marriage 
ceremonies of the Emperor of Ohvna she conducted at great 
risk Mr. Simpson^ the artist of the Illustrated London News, 
into a native shop^ from which he was enabled to make his 
sketches of the procession. She had acquired a thorough 
knowledge of the Chinese language. A few years since she 
visited England, and gave several interesting lectures on the 
Chinese^ by which means she enlisted the sympathies of all 
interested in mission enterprise. Her loss will be deeply 
felt by all who knew her^ and especially by the Chinese 
among whom she laboured. — London and Ohma Telegraph. 



Cfiimss from ^ajaretl)^ 

By Miss Dickson. 

A TBW Sundays ago^ towards sunset^ our quiet little town 
was the scene of some excitement^ a report spreading that 

Mrs. M. J had attempted to poison her husband ; he, in. 

a state of frenzy, having escaped the snare, was insisting that 
the Bishop of the Greek Church, to which the man and his 
wife belong, should give him a divorce ; the wife, equally 
loud, protesting this could not be, she knowing the gospel 
did not sanction such a step for the mere act of a wife trying 
to take the life of her husband, which charge she did not 
deny, giving her reason of her being tired of him. It was 
in vain for the Bishop to remonstrate, or the poor husband 
to plead. She gained her point, and returned to her home 
in company with him. The case was renewed and fidly in- 
vestigated the next day. The wife came off victorious, kept 
her place in their home, for another trial of good behaviour on 
each side. The husband failing in this, " the next dose will 
decidedly be more successful.^' Such is one of the many 
glimpses of married life in Naza/reth. Now mises the ques- 
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tion. How Tfas this a failure f Why did the plan laid, and 
the attempt made, not succeed 7 The Report of our work 
ending with the year 1877, states, "one child given back to 
her father and step-mother. Child not quite sane/' This 
child was iZ — / Her father was a 8ilirer8mith> not in 

an English point of view, this class of men here being poor, 
their work, rough coarse kind of ornaments worn by native 
women, as a rule below our horse trappings in appearance 
and value. After one of the frequent quarrels between this 
man and his wife, the former left the house; the latter then 
took the key of her husband's tool-box, secured a portion of 
poison used in his work, put part in a cup, and secured the 
remainder in her girdle, and awaited the return of her 
husband. The previous storm seemed to have become a 
calm, as she very graciously welcomed him, and presented 
him with a cup of coffee, ever the Eastern sign of good wiQ. 

On turning her back for an instant, the child K , who 

had unobservedly watched the whole affair, came forward, 
and said, " Oh, my father, my father, don't drink the coffee, 
mother has put poison in it I " Another storm broke forth 
in greater fury, — the poison was proved to be in the cup, 
another large dose concealed in the folds of the woman's 
girdle, she fully acknowledging the act, and giving her reason 
as before stated, viz., heing tired of him. 

Ton can more easily judge of my state of mind, when put 
in possession of these facts, than I can pen such. It is no 
small trial, though at times beneficial to the general wel&ure, 
to send away a child, over whom you have watched day and 
night, and this was an especial one, being affliction, and not 
fault, which led me to do so. If, and there were misgivings 
at the time, the direct intervention of Providence by this dear 
little one being the means of saving her father's life, and all 
the after consequences, lead me more, day by day, to trust 
in the " thus saith the Lord," " In all thy ways acknowledge 
Him, and He shall direct thy paths." 
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I am very thankful yon Iiave been so successful in finding 
snpporters for so many of our dear children^ and hope yon 
may be equally so in the case of the others I have now sent. 
The wind and the rain now continue ; we are prisoners owing 
to it. These children of sunshine quite suffer. I am happy 
to add that the small-pox is disappearing, so we intend (d.v.) 
to re-assemble the day children on Monday next^ trusting the 
weather will allow of their coming. We cannot possibly have 
had the mail landed yesterday, as the gardener distinctly 
heard the roar of the sea on our mountain ; but I do not close 
this until we find a man on the point of going Haifa ; no con- 
sideration will make one go alone, as there are so many mur- 
dered, as well as robbed, — they go in large companies^ and 
this seldom. 

Children in the Nazareth Orphanage for whom 
Supporters have yet to be found.* 

I. K y that is Oreen, recommended by Dr. Vartan, 

having been more than a year in his hospital as a patient, 
brought to him from her home in Madjadel by her mother, 
but who, on marrying again, deserted her children. Her 
father, who was a peasant and a member of the Greek Church, 
died some years ago, leaving his widow with this child, and 

a boy younger. K is perhaps ten years of age; just 

learns the alphabet. 

II. M. M y probably eight years old, cannot read. 

Father's name was K,A. H ,who met with an accident 

by, after sunset, missing his step and fell from the house-top 
to the ground, and died in a few hours. He had been a 
member of this Protestant Church for eighteen years, was a 
stone-cutter ; he left a widow, this child, and a son a little 
older. The Rev. P. Bellamy asked admission for M . 

* The sum of £10 a year is required for the support of a girl in 
this Orphanage. Miss Webb, 267, Vauxhall Bridge Road, S. W ., will 
thankfully receive such contributions. 
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III. JT (Stella), perhaps eight years, child of E, and 

N. 8 ; father dead six years; was a day labourer and a 

Protestant, living at Reyne ; left his widow with three chil- 
dren, girls, N— — being the middle one ; she is unable to read. 
Rev. J. Huber recommended the case. 

IV. N , perhaps eleven years, can read,having attended 

our day school ; child of if. and JV^. B ; father kept a shop 

in Nazareth, was a Protestant, and a respectable man. At 
his death, his widow had six helpless children, — ^four girls 
and two boys, — besides a son by a former husband ; the 
latter is now in the work of the Church Missionary Society. 

V. N , probably eleven years of age ; parentis names 

N and K , of Reyne. Father was a peasant, and of 

the Greek Church ; died when this child was an infant, leaving 
the mother with her and two boys, older, one of whom has 

died. N 's nerves are so shattered, doubtless owing to 

disease and neglect, that she requires gentle peculiar treat- 
ment. 

VI. E , possibly thirteen, a weak, delicate child, owing 

to want of sufficient food. The father, who is a native of 
Greece, and belongs to its Church, was a well-to-do man, 
owned several trading-boats. Shipwreck, and other losses, 
brought him very low. This was followed by an almost 
total loss of sight ; and, in addition to these trials. Captain 
/S-— — had a wife and six helpless children looking up to him 
for support. Those circumstances induced us to depart from 
the rule of refusing children who have father and mother 
alive. Captain 8 resides at Ahka. 

VII. W. 8 , of some nine years, sister of the foregoing, 

and equally delicate from the same reason ; cannot read. 

VIII. N {Reyne), child of N and I ; ten 

years old, perhaps, cannot read, mother dead two years; 
father, a camel-driver, nearly blind, lives at Reyne, belongs 
to the Greek Church ; has another child living, a girl of three 
years. Case reconmiended by Khamio. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



6o Female Missionary Intelligencer. 

IX. if y child of / and JE? \ father died many 

years ago, was a mnleteer, native of the Lebanon, and of the 
Greek Church ; mother now living in Nazcureth, in the employ 

of the Bishop of the Greek Church. M is of some eleven 

years, can read a little ; has three brothers and one sister, 
all older. The mother, who is a poor but respectable person, 
and well known, sought the admission of this child. 

X. A looks to be twelve years, belongs to Nazareth, 

child of and H, 8 ; father dead seven years ago, 

was a muleteer. A reads a little, having been in attend- 
ance at our day school] for a short time ; has three brothers 
and three sisters, each older. The family are of the Greek 
Church ; mother earnestly desired the child to be taken into 
the house ; circumstances well known. 

XI. B , child of E and N , eight years perhaps, 

a native of Oana of Qalilee, cannot read; has two brothers 
and five sisters; father dead one year, was a muleteer and a 
Protestant ; the mother still adheres to the Greek Church. 
Recommended by Mr. Huber and the Greek priest. 

XII. 3f , of twelve years probably, cannot read, a 

delicate child pinched for want, brought by the mother, a 
widow of ten years, from WieLebamm to seek admission into 
this Orphanage, name 9. T ; has a son the school- 
master of the Church Missionary Society at Little Yaffa ; 
also has another son ; the family are Protestants. 

Xni. , supposed to be eleven years, cannot read^ a 

native of Nazareth, child of A. and D. E — -; fitther dead 
four years, was a labourer, left a widow, four sons and one 
daughter. The family are Roman Catholics. Rev. J. Huber 

recommended ^s admission. She was a mortar girl in 

the town, and nice looking. 

XIV. N , scarcely four years, child of J. and W. B . 

The father died a few weeks ago in the Hospital, from 
injuries received when beaten and robbed near Nazareth ; 
he had no settled employment, a native of the North ; having 
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accidentally killed a man, he was obliged to fly, and took 
refuge in this town with his wife and child. On his death- 
bed he appointed Mr. Huber guardian of his wife and two 
children, N and a younger girl. The family are Protes- 
tants. I died in the faith. 

The fourteen little girls whose names, etc., are given in 
the foregoing, are living in the Orphanage, but are without 
supporters. 

The examination of three of the Baxter Vernacular Girls' 
Schools at Taipingshan, Market-street, and Saizingpun, was 
held on the 26th by P. Stewart, Esq., at the Baxter Memo- 
rial School Oap-street, Of the first School twenty-fivje passed 
out of thirty-two, and of the two latter united as one, thirty- 
two out of thirty-four presented (or 94 per cent.) passed 
most satisfactorily. — London and China Telegraph, 



Cbuwsft ilrolatrousf Craftsf* 

There are no native schools for girls in China, but many 
of the well-to-do people educate their daughters privately. 
The poorer classes are employed in silk winding, by which 
one hundred or more cash a day can be made ; or in the 
manufacture of tinsel paper, to be burnt for the use of de- 
parted spirits. At this last trade, children from five years 
old and upward are employed, and to the wometi it is quite 
lucrative. This makes it very diflScult to get girls to attend 
free day schools. 

The women are indeed '^ wholly given to idolatry .'' Very 
frequently a party of seven old women may be seen sitting 
around a table outside a house door, diligently reciting 
prayers, holding a '^ Seven persons Buddha.'' They have 
been hired by the inmates, because fever has entered the 
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house, or a particular demon has been displeased. Each old 
women brings one hundred rice straws — seven hundred in 
all. They count one straw for each repetition of the name 
of Buddha, and pass the straws to one another, till the whole 
seven hundred have been gone over as many times. Tlien 
the straws are tied together and burned, being changed, it 
is believed, into golden straws in the spirit world, enabling 
the irate demon to open a shop and do a thriving business, 
and thus diverting his anger from the family. These women 
are well paid for their services, though less than the priests 
would demand for a similar ceremonial, and should one of 
their number become a Christian, her faith would be subject 
to a severe trial. — Woman^B Work in Ohina. 



Farewell Meeting. — A meeting was held at 19, Wilson 
Crescent, on Friday, February 15th, to take leave of Miss 
Challis, about to return to Shsmlan, Mount Lebanon, and 
Miss Collas, recently appointed to Hakodate, Japan. 

The chair was taken by W. B. Ellis, Esq., and after the 
hymn — 

From Greenland's icy monntains. 

had been sung, prayer was oflfered by the Eev. H. E. Fox, 
M.A., Incumbent of Christ Church, Westminster, who then 
addressed the two Missionaries, founding his remarks upon 
Bph. iv. 11-16. The Bev. Walter Dening, Church Mis- 
sionary of Hakodate, spoke on the necessity of Christians, 
and of Missionaries especially, adorning their profession, and 
commencing their work by a bright and cheerful manner and 
temper. The hymn — 

Speed Thy servants, Saviour, speed them, 

was sung, and Mr. Dening closed the meeting by com- 
mending the missionaries in prayer to the protection of God. 
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MisB GoLLAS^ in company with Mr. and Mrs. Dening, 
sailed from Liverpool for New York, en route for Japan^ via 
San Francisco, in the steamer Baltic, on February 19th. 



Miss West arrived at Lodiana on January 11th, to join the 
Zenana Mission at that station. 



Sn appeal to iBott)tv&. 

A Call fob Laboubbes in the Mission Field. 
In what households shall we find them ? Are you^ Christian 
mothers^ praying the Lord of the harvest, that He would 
'^ send forth labourers into the harvest ^' ? and as you pray, 
do you look around your own home circle and say, " Behold, 
the children whom Thou hast given me ; honour them by 
choosing them for this glorious work ! *' Instead of this, have 
we not been trying to compromise with God ? Have we not 
kept back part of the price of entire consecration of ourselves 
and all that is ours to the Lord's service ? Have we not laid 
our hands on our children, and said, " These belong to me ; 
they are peculiarly my own; a special gift from the Lord for 
my daily gratification ; a joy and a comfort for me when I 
grow old '' ? If we hear conscience whisper, " The Lord 
hath need of them,'' our hearts tremble, and we stop our ears 
to the unwelcome sound. '' It must be some one else's chil- 
dren," we say " that He wants — not ours ; " and as *' we can 
bear the misfortunes of others with the most pious resigna- 
tion," so we can send off other people's children with great 
complacency and satisfaction. But when it comes home to 
you and to me, '^ Can you give your best and your fairest to 
endure hardship as soldiers of the King on a foreign field ?." 
we prefer to pay a bounty and secure a substitute. 
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And yet^ how many mothers have been ready to gire up 
their sons for their country, who would not give them up for 
Christ ? making patriotism a higher motive than religion. A 
heathen mother could say to her son, when going forth to 
battle, '^ Return with your shield, or on it ;*' and Christian 
mothers should have more than Spartan heroism. Where is 
our eager haste to equip our sons and daughters to conquer 
nations for their Redeemer ? If worldly fame, or honour, or 
gold, or fashion, attract our children across seas or continents, 
we let them go. There is su£Scient recompense, we think ; 
some advantage, something tangible to be laid hold of and 
appropriated; but is the eye of faith so dim that we cannot 
discern a more glorious recompense, a sure reward from the 
inexhaustible riches of the great Captain of their salvation 
for those who have fought a good fight in the firont ranks 
against His foes ? 

When the wheat, and the wine, and the oil were gathered 
in from fields and vineyards which the Lord hath blessed, it 
was of the best and choicest that the Israelities brought an 
ofiering to the Lord. It was only the sacrifice without blemish 
that they laid upon the altar, only the choicest gums and 
costliest spices that were burned as fragrant incense, making 
^' an odour of sweet smell acceptable unto the Lord.^' Can we 
render to the Lord our richest treasures, coining, as it were, 
our very heart's blood, that we may present to our Redeemer 
an acceptable offering ? Let us each look into our home- 
field, and see that we bring all the tithes into the store- 
house. Let us tithe our children and our grandchildren, 
our best and our fairest, and 'prove the Lord herewith, if He 
will not '^ open the windows of heaven and pour out such a 
blessing that there will not be room enough to receive it.'' 
— Abridged from ^' Woman* a Work for Woman" New York. 
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a future from Cairo* 

By Miss M. L. Whately. 
I HAVE sent you a picture of one of the fruit-sellers of the 
city. Fruit of all sorts, and sometimes, though less often 
vegetables, are sold by women, generally of the poorer class. 
It is rare to see a woman in a shop of any kind. I know 
nothing of the history of the fruit-seller in the drawing, which 
was partly sketched from a carriagewhen out on an excursion; 
but very recently I had an opportunity of renewing acquaint- 
ance with one of this class, a poor widow who lives by selling 
dates, chiefly among the villages in a district near the Nile. 

VOL. XX. ^ 
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As that region is one of the " palmy plains '^ of Egypt, 
dates are plentiful and cheap^ and the widow conld only 
earn a very scanty subsistence by selling them ; probably 
she possessed a goat or two^ and a few fowls to help. 
She had seen me years ago, and recognised me, and was 
disposed to talk and to listen, so we had quite a pleasant, 
and, I hope, profitable time, sitting under two palm-trees 
together, to get sheltered from a very high wind. 

In spite of the dust, — ^which, I allow, made it diflScult, one 
got so choked by it, — I managed to read her some of the 
Word of God. I found her a very strong Moslem, but appa- 
rently earnest and sincere. She told me she prayed regularly, 
which only a few of the women do ; it implies learning by 
heart a long string of phrases and words, and as girls are 
rarely taught to read, it is only a few who take the trouble 
to learn these off by rote. As to praying in one's own words, 
it is quite a new idea. However, I tried to make my poor 
friend understand it, and told her many things about God's 
love, as shown in sending the Messiah to be the Mediator 
between God and man, etc. 

In one hour's talk it is not easy to say all one could wish ; 
and yet, if a poor woman were kept too long on subjects to 
which her mind is strange (and all intellectual objects are 
such, in many of these peasants), she would only get weary, 
and not derive any benefit. But I hope a little blessed light 
dawned on the poor soul, and that the familiar comparison 
I gave her of the river of life flowing freely, and the light 
of the Saviour shining on us from Heaven, may be recalled 
to her thoughts as she walks about with the date basket in 
the golden sunshine of the early morning, or descends the 
bank with her pitcher on her head, at sunset, to draw water 
from the ^'Ancient Eiver.'' 
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Osaka is one of tte three "/f^ ^^ or first-class cities of Japan, 
the other two being Kiyoto and Yedo, the ancient and modern 
capitals. It stands on the river Ajikowa, only two or three 
miles from the sea, and as the river divides itself into several 
streams, and there are also many canals, all spanned by hand- 
some bridges, and bearing on their waters thousands of boats, 
Osaka has been called the Venice of the Bast. It is a great 
commercial centre, and contains, according to the census of 
1872, more than half a million inhabitants. Nowhere are 
there more remarkable evidences of the wonderful rapidity 
with which the Japanese are adopting European civilization. 
Without noticing the telegraph, the post-office, the light- 
houses, or the government offices, hospitals, schools, bar- 
racks, etc., built in Western style, there are at Osaka the 
imperial mint and arsenal, both superintended by able Eng- 
lishmen, and railways run to Kobe and to Kiyoto ten and 
thirty miles distant respectively. Yet the 1,380 Buddhist 
temples and the 538 Shinto shrines for the votaries of the 
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two prevailing religions^ remind as that Osaka is a heathen 
city after all. — Ohv/rch Missionary QUaner. 

Miss Oxlad, who laboured so efficiently for the Female 
Education Society at Hong Kong^has this year (1877) taken 
up her residence at Osaka, with a view to influencing the 
Japanese women. She will be a great help to the Mission. 
— Church Missiona/ry Intelligencer, 



By Mrs. Julia' Loeb McGebw, of Moradabad, India. 

Reading the Bible with Oriental surroundings freshens many 
a little point that would never especially impress a reader^ 
familiar only with the phases of Occidental life and customs. 
To some, the point I am about to mention may not seem to 
be included among these, for tradition hath it that, the whole 
world round, amity does not obtain between mothers-in-law 
and daughters-in-law. Here in Hindustan, however, tie 
fact seems especially prominent. The husband^s mother is 
called the "sds" her daughter-in-law the "bahu^';^ and be- 
tween the two, — the sds taking usually the part of aggressor, 
— reigns undisturbed and most disturbing war. Before her 
sds, no bahu sits with uncovered face : indeed, she does not 
sit at all, nor speak unless spoken to, except the sds be par* 
ticularly kind. 

Many a time a patient comes to me at the Dispensary, and 
sits at my feet with face altogether covered. I attempt to 
get at her story, and every question I may address her is 
answered promptly by the woman who accompanies her, — 
ani answered as her mood takes her, not at all as are the facts; 
but the patient herself sits dumb. At least, this used to be 

* Sometimes written ho. 
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the case. Now I have grown more accuBtomed^ and I never 
hesitate to send off the elder woman, even refusing to ask 
the second question until she leaves j and then a few kindly 
spoken words will transform a mute> trembling young wo- 
man into a sensible, self-collected patient, who can tell me 
connectedly about her lapse from health. 

A year ago, one night about eleven o^clock, I was called in 
great haste to a house in the city, evidently occupied by a 
family of the upper class, where the man had a smattering 
of English. Up narrow, winding, and steep stairways, 
through confined passages, I was led at last to my patient^s 
bedside. 

What were the surroundings of my poor little patient I In 
a damp, low room, dimly lighted and devoid of furniture, on 
a bedstead about a foot high, made of curiously interlaced 
string, — ^the common bed of the country, — with a few old rags 
about and beneath her, lay this poor young creature, perhaps 
seventeen years old, with no one to turn to for comfort, with 
no kind, love-strengthened arm to support her, her life surely 
leaving her. Everything that was in my power I did for 
her, especially did I try to soothe and comfort her. Each 
time she fainted, off the old sds would scour to give the news, 
'^ At last she's dead, she's dead ! '' I could hardly get her 
medicine properly given ; and finally, when I laid the life- 
less head back upon the hard little pillow, where in life it 
had lain so hopelessly, Jane, my assistant, was the only other 
occupant of the little room. Every one of the noisy, helpless, 
stony-hearted women, had run off affrighted. Prom below 
rose a horrid din, each one striving to drown the other's 
in cries, wails, howls, and invocations to " Bam, BdmJ^ Sor- 
rowfully we took our homeward way under the stars, thinking 
of the utter lack of anything like common fellow-feeling 
which we had witnessed, and reflecting that in an hour or 
two the body would be wound up and carried out and down to 
the river, there to be burned. So we went home — ^to what. 
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do you ask ! And I respond^ to a contrast^ as sharp as 
heathenism and Chi'istianity can afford. 

In our compound I had been attending, for days, a young 
mother, who, in her girlhood, had been in the school here, 
and whose father and whose husband are among our faithful 
helpers. Hour by hour I had been fighting a close battle 
with death ; and time and time again, aided by the unremit- 
ting care and fidelity of her attendants, we thought we had 
conquered. But the end was coming. First, the little boy's 
spirit breathed its last on earth ; and then, hour by hour, 
lower and lower flickered the lamp of life. Here my chief 
reliance was in the mother-in-law. Everything she could 
do by night or by day was done most cheerfully. No effort 
seemed too great for her love; her patience never seemed to 
tire. So gently carried, the way smoothed by every human 
device, but, better than all, by the conscious presence of the 
Holy Comforter, Jennie was nearing the stream of death. 
The last evening came, and she was carried on her bed out 
on the verandah, in the cool of the day. Some of the girls 
from the school gathered about her, and notwithstanding the 
pain that frequently came, she spoke kindly to each. Then 
they sang some hymns, and Jennie expressed herself as very 
happy in doing the Lord's will. Still, even then, the hope 
within her was strong that she might live to go back to the 
village, where the seeds of fever and disease had been sown, 
and tell more women of the wonderful love and comfort of 
the Saviour. But she knew another, ^' a brighter morn than 
ours.'' And the memory of her last hours is like a bene- 
diction in the heart of each one who was near her. No one's 
sorrow seemed keener than her mother-in-law's. Indeed, 
for some days, I feared she would fall ill; for, although 
resigned, her sorrow was so keen that I feared her tired body 
would give way. 

What say you to the contrast between my two patients ? 
Shall we work on to bring these women out of such lament- 
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able darkness — darkness that envelops and dwarfs out of all 
recognition even those kindly promptings which we of Chris- 
tian homes and education have considered instinct in all — 
into the light of the glorious Gospel of Christ ? my sisters, 
as you sit in your pleasant homes^ let not little difficulties^ 
vexing disappointments, cool your ardour. Think of the 
abundance Christ has for each, for all, and let every energy 
be put to its fullest stretch, that through you, if so be His 
gracious will, some grace may flow to your less favoured 
sisters. — Abridged from " The Heathen Woman's Friend.^' 



Wiovii of tt)t Somliap iStble Wlommu 

{Conti/ntied from page 46.) 

VII. Afternoon, — A number of Mohammedan women, with 
a, lot of children, came and remained with us till 9 p.m. We 
had tea together and prayers afterwards. They all sat quiet 
and attentive. The mothers were very often heard telling 
their children to listen to what I was telling, and be good 
boys and girls. They all, big and small, call me Mamma, 

VIII. Went to the Dispensary. Many women present, 
who listened very attentively to what I read to them. Went 
to Mrs. R 's house, and had service with her servants. 

IX. At home. Bead to six women, then to a butterman and 
two women. In the afternoon we had our prayer-meeting, 

and Miss F conducted it. Nine women present, five 

out of whom were not well. 

X. At home. Bead to six women, then to four more, and 
again to four. In the evening the house was full of friends. 

We had Mr. N also^with us, and he had a small meeting 

for prayer and praise. It was-such a season of refreshing 1 

XI. Visited the Dispensary. Many women present, several 
of them belonged to high castes. I asked them if they could 
read. One said, when she was young she attended school 
and could read; but when she entered into fl^awaar (household 
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cares)^ and had nine children^ all of whom had died^ she gave 
up to grief, and thus forgot everything. I read of Job's 
trials. She sat close to me and listened very attentively to 
what was read. I asked her to tmst in Jesns and pray to 
Him to comfort her and give her peace. Went to Mrs. 
W 's and read to her ayah. At home had the oppor- 
tunity of reading to five women at different times. The 
Lord is very gracious to me ; He gives me strength and 
help to speak to so many persons. Praise to His holy name ! 

XII. At home. Bead to two women^ then to one, and again 
to one more, of the love of God to men in giving His only 
begotten Son to die for them. We had our prayer-meeting 

at noon. We expected Miss F to conduct it, but were 

disappointed. There was an unusually large gathering this 
day. I had to borrow chairs from neighbours. We 
managed ourselves to conduct the meeting. 

XIII. A heathen woman, my former neighbour, came to 
see me, and said she missed me a great deal. I was of 
great value as a neighbour, since I read and spoke to the 
women in the neighbourhood. I asked her if she remembered 
anything of what I then had spoken to her. "Yes,'' she said, 
she did. I asked her if she did not still worship the idol just 
opposite to her house. But she said she bathed it and put 
red stuff to it only once a year, and that she had not faith in 
it, but because she was afraid of the people around. I told 
her not to fear men, but Ood, and illustrated this by telling 
her of the trials of Daniel and of Shadrach, Meshech, and 
Abednego. 

XIV. Visited the Dispensary and read to the women 
there. Many of them now know of Jesus, and say that their 
idols are useless stuff, but thUt they are obliged to worship 
them' for fear of people, etc. May God bless them and lead 
them to Christ, the Friend of sinners ! May they receive 
strength from on high to be bold enough to declare them- 
selves on Christ's side I 
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XY. At home. Bead to six women. A Oosavi then came 
■who knew how to read Marathi. Bead to him from the New 
Testament. He comes very often. His daughter is, I learn, 
in Dr. Wilson's school, and his sister is also a Christian. 
He is seeking the truth himself^ and has, as he says, given 
half his mind to Qod now. Let us pray that the Lord take 
full possession of his heart, and that he may find Jesus 
precious to his soul ! I gave a book to the huggyman, and 
had pleasant talk with him. He was a Mohammedan, and 
this was the Bakrir-id day. I therefore asked him if he knew 
what that day was observed for. He said, God wanted lu to 
kill hahri (goat), but why he could not say. I then told him 
of Abraham ofiering Isaac, but he was by God prevented, 
and a ram was offered instead. I then spoke to him of the 
Lamb of God that taketh away the sins of the world. 



WiQxawx'i ^ork for C{)ns;t 

On Tuesday afternoon March 5th, the Bev. Preb. Anderson 
deliyered a lecture at the Octagon Chapel, Bath, in connection 
with the Society for Promoting Female Education in the 
East, entitled " Woman's Work for Christ.'' There was a 
good attendance. In commencing, Preb. Anderson said it 
might be in the recollection of some, that Mrs. Piozzi, in 
one of her letters written from Bath in the beginning of the 
present century, mentions that the first sermon ever preached 
in Bath for the Church Missionary Society was preached in 
the Octagon. He hoped that in bringing before them in the 
same place the Society for Promoting Female Education in 
the East, he was following in those steps, and that perhaps 
it might be that a greater interest would be taken in that 
Society. The older Society — the Church Missionary Society 
—would, he was sure, look with great gratitude and thank- 
fulness on any assistance they might give to that, its younger 
sister. Woman's work was a great question of the day. In 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



74 Female Missionary Intelligencer. 

wliat direction were they to look for the proper work of 
women ? That was a question that was puzzling yery many 
people^ especially women themselves. He did not think we 
were to look for the proper work of a woman in asking her 
to undertake those hard works which God had imposed upon 
man by virtue of his stronger physical organization. Even 
mental work^ in many cases^ as we all knew^ was quite as 
hard^ and made quite as great a demand upon the energies 
as physical work. He did not think therefore that he was 
any friend of woman^ who would endeavour to put her in a 
place where she must never expect' to be anything better 
than an inferior man. Therefore, in order to answer that 
question, he thought we ought to take into account two 
things. First of all, we must try to find it in the direction 
of woman's own nature, and, secondly, we must try to find 
it in the direction of the wants of the world. Can we, he 
asked, find work for woman perfectly consistent wifch all 
the nature that God has given her^ in its marvellous suscep- 
fcibility, in its wonderful organization, in its marvellous power 
of creating sympathy and love, can we find such a sphere as 
that; and can we find moreover, in looking over the broad 
surface of the world, any special need for woman, any work 
that woman can do, can do better or can only do, and which 
man in vain tries to attempt ? He thought we could. First 
of all, aboufc the need of woman, he would remind them of 
the saying of an eminent French philosopher, that man is 
the head and woman the heart of humanity. That was 
perfectly true, and to woman was committed that work 
which was better done by the aflfections than by the intellect. 
So woman, having charge of the earlier ages of mankind, was 
better fitted, from the very fact of her heart beating stronger 
than the heart of a man, to train those affections which are 
so noble in their right use, and as degraded in their per- 
version. There were, he believed, three distinct spheres in 
which woman can work^ and in which woman's work would 
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be admirably efficient. The first of those was in the home, 
the second in the education of children, and the third in her 
dealings with the less fortnnate members of her own sex. 

After speaking of home and its associations in our northern 
clime, Preb. Anderson said, there is no such thing as home 
life in the East. The blackest of all pictures that ever had 
been painted had been of woman in the Bast. Wherever 
we went, a sadder, a drearier, a more hopeless life than that 
of a heathen woman could scarcely be conceived. The 
Hindoo woman was nothing but a drudge ; she was a slave 
all her life long. She was, perhaps, less unhappy than her 
poorer sister, who wandered about from place to place, but 
she, poor wretched woman, was compelled to live a prisoner 
in the Zenana. The life of the Mahomedan woman was 
much the same. There was no religious life for her. It 
was very rare for her to pray or attend the mosque, and 
she, too, was a prisoner. The Chinese lady spent her life 
in idleness, and was tyrannized over, when married, to such 
an extent by her mother-in-law, that partly-betrothed girls 
are said to drown themselves in despair at the prospect of 
the miserable life before them. The Caffre woman was 
worse treated than her father's cattle, and more degraded. 
If that condition of things was to be removed at all, it must 
be through their sisters in these Western lands, to whom 
God had given opportunities that their sisters in the East 
had never known, and who could extend the blessings of 
their Christian religion, and make it the channel, not only 
of all spiritual, but of all moral, intellectual, and social bless- 
ings that a woman could possibly enjoy. That work was to 
be done, if done at all, by woman, and why ? For two ob- 
vious reasons. First, because woman must be won by love 
of woman, and, secondly, because none but woman in the 
East can gain access to her sister woman. The first system- 
atic effort made in Europe to accomplish that necessary 
and useful work, was in 1834, when a little band of Christian 
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ladies, stirred np by the earnest appeal of a missionary just 
returned from the East, determined, in the strength of the 
Lord, to turn their energies into that channel, and to seek 
a way to their sisters in heathen lands, partly by helping 
the wives of missionaries on the spot, and partly by sending 
out female teachers to give their undivided attention to that 
work. That was the first beginning of the Society for Pro- 
moting Female Education in the East. They had scarcely 
a conception of the need of such an organization as that* 
The condition of the heathen woman was degraded, the 
condition of the Christian was honoured; could she noli 
share the honour that God had given her with her wretched 
unhappy sister? Where should they find the women to 
consecrate themselves to that holy work ? Preb. Anderson 
then reminded them of an instance in his own early life, 
when being prepared for ordination by Archbishop Whately, 
the Archbishop of Dublin, He remembered being invited 
to attend a Bagged School, taught chiefly by the daughters 
of the Archbishop. He remembered, also, that the Arch- 
bishop was greatly interested in Egypt, and from those two 
circumstances arose the best and most useful part of the 
work of the Society, for at the present moment there was 
no work so interesting nor so valuable as that which was 
carried on by Miss M. L. Whately in Egypt, details of 
which were given by the speaker. 

The Society was working in many other parts of the world 
besides Egypt — in India, in Japan, and in Palestine. He 
would draw particular attention to the fact in connection 
with the work which he believed to be the peculiar excellence 
of the work of the Society — the large proportion between 
the native and the European teachers. There were 300 
native teachers, and only thirty-one European. The Society 
had 370 schools, containing upwards of 20,000 children. 
The number of Zenanas in India open to its teachers was 
about 204, containing more than 1,000 pupils. Preb. Ander- 
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son alladed to the fact that a Bath gentleman had given a 
sam of £1^000 to help the ladies of that Society in their 
labonrs in China, where at the present they were doing a 
great work, though they had but three missionaries and five 
lady correspondents. With regard to the labours of Miss 
Whately, and some other ladies, he remarked that they did 
not accept anything for their services. Ladies were not 
only prepared to give up their position and prospects in this 
country, but they did it from the purest and highest and 
noblest motives, even from the love of Christ. He wondered 
whether any one would give the Society £1,000 for India, 
where the Zenanas were specially open to them, and where 
the ladies of the Society were gladly welcomed. They 
also hoped to get some money for Japan j and then there 
was that country which had of all others the strongest 
claim upon them, that was Palestine. The Society's work 
in that country was referred to, especially in regard to its 
schools at Lebanon, Nazareth, and Bethlehem. He did not 
know anything more remarkable in cono^tion with the 
Society than the very small sum with which the ladies con- 
nected with it accomplished so great a work. The value 
of the ladies' work sent abroad was estimated at £6,000 
during the year. That was the best way he knew of in 
which ladies' time could be employed — far better than 
working ornaments, no matter for what purpose. It was 
working for the furtherance of God's Gospel where it was 
most wanted. The work he had been pleading for needed 
greater help, more liberal and more generous support. They 
should remember the degradation and hopelessness of those 
for whom he pleaded. No less powerful motive than the 
love of Christ could inspire the ladies to undertake such 
work as that, and no less powerful motive could help them 
to bear it as they did. Great triumphs had sprung out of 
weakness, and, therefore, the very weakness of that Society, 
and the humble character of its efforts, was in some respects 
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a guarantee for its success, because it travelled the right 
way to success. — Baih Ohronicle. 



Cramfag of jTemale iMttstt'onarp aiffentfif^ 

The requirements of the foreign field, especially in Oriental 
countries, render female agency indispensable. The Zenana 
Mission in India, though yet in its infancy, has been most 
successful; and when, as in a few instances, the lady mission- 
aries have had a knowledge of medicine, their services among 
the women and children have gained access to the hearts and 
homes of those who, otherwise, in all human probability, 
would never have heard the message of redeeming love. 

Some time ago, when the subject of training females for 
this department of the Lord^s work was under the considera- 
tion of our Directors, the veteran Indian missionary, the late 
Dr. Duff, being unable to be present, wrote a letter which was 
read at the Board meeting, strongly urging our Directors to 
endeavour to devise some plan whereby our Institution might 
be made available for the purpose. 

"In case,^^ Dr. Duff wrote, ^^ I should not be able to attend 
the Board meeting of the Edinburgh Medical Missionary So- 
ciety on Saturday morning, allow me, as briefly as possible, 
to state how the subject strikes me. I am not at all in favour 
of the movement for what are called ' mixed classes ' in our 
medical teaching in the University. In principle, I can see 
no objection to a college established specially for the medical 
education of ladies. Your Institute is not like a general 
University Medical School. It is a Christian Medical Mis- 
sionary Institution, to prepare parties for turning medical 
knowledge to account in the great work of the world's evan- 
gelization. Every educated person knows the peculiar posi- 
tion of Hindu females of the upper classes, and how entirely 
they are secluded, and how, in their case, an ordinary mis- 
sionary finds no access to them. But, if a female mission- 
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ary knew sometliing of medical science and practice^ readily 
would she find access^ and, while applying her medical skill 
to the healing of the body, would have precious opportunities 
of applying the balm of spiritual healing to the worst 
diseases of the soul. The state of things is peculiar and 
exceptional, and not only warrants, but demands, peculiar 
and exceptional measures. . . . Would to God we had 
such an agency ready for work ! Soon might India be moved 
in its innermost recesses." — Quarterly Paper of the Edin^ 
burgh Medical Missionary Society. 



Zenana Wlovk in i)f{alrras!. 

By Mrs. J. D. Thomas. 

We have been going on steadily, without much variation in 
the daily routine. There has been a break for Christmas 
and we shall soon be commencing work again. We have 
now twenty-six women in fourteen houses : one woman less 
than last year, owing to her family's removal to a village 
twenty miles off. 

One interesting incident occurred just before Christmas. 
If you refer to my letter of August, you will find that I 
Mentioned being afraid of losing one of my pupils after Mrs. 
Schaffter left, as her father had said she should not continue 
to learn. Till my last visit I had not met the father at home. 
Then he came in during the Scripture lesson " On the Birth 
of Christ.'' He listened till we had nearly finished, and then 
commenced asking questions, — 

" You say that He is the Son of God, and that, if we be- 
lieve in Him, we shall go to heaven. If He is the Son of 
God, why did He come into this world, and allow Himself 
to be killed? Why could He not remain in heaven, and 
forgive men's sins ? " The Bible- woman replied, '^ He came 
to bear man's punishment." He then asked, " Why did God 
create men sinners ? " She answered, '' God made man holy 
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and happy ; while he was in this state^ the devil^ out of 
jealousy, with a view to destroy him, tempted him to sin. 
Because God is holy, He cannot allow sinners in His pre- 
sence/* Then she went on to tell of the promise of a Sav- 
iour, its fulfilment, and of His death in our stead. Another 
heathen man, who was listening, asked the Bible- woman to * 
write him out some texts about Jesus, which she promised 

to do. During the lesson the girl " T '' asked some 

questions which I do not think could have emanated from 
herself. I think and hope that there has been some conver- 
sation among the members of her family on the subject of 
Christianity. When her father first commenced to question 
us, he spoke in a sneering, overbearing manner ; but he gra- 
dually changed his tone, and, in addition to this, the other 
heathen man who was in the house, was on our side, and 
argued against his friend. 

The Bible- woman argued wisely and well ; so I left it to 
her, and lifted up my heart in prayer that words of wisdom 
might be put into her mouth. This conversation cheered 
me much, for I had been feeling cast down at the indifference 
manifested by many of the women, and the apparent fruit- 
lessness of our efforts. 

There is one thing which I very much grieve to tell you 
of. If you refer again to my letter of August, you will see 
that I mentioned a hope that had encouraged us, viz., that 

one of my former pupUs, Y ^ and her husband, would 

embrace Christianity. The man then had only temporary 
employ in one of the oflSces here ; now he has permanent 
employment, and is in comfortable circumstances, and he 
seems to have no thought of changing his religion. 

The famine is, I am thankful to say, nearly over now. 
The funds so liberally contributed by England and the 
colonies are still being distributed to the destitute. 
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Cf)e BI)o{»r, anlr t5e Sronmg i)f{atu 

By Mrs. Schafftbe, late of Madras. 

The accompanying pictures represent two individuals whose 
occupation may sound strange to English ears. They are the 
Indian washerman, or Dhobie, and the Ironing man; and it is 
not the only instance in which men in India do the work usually 
allotted to females in this country. For example, if in Eng- 
land some plain needlework is wanted to be done, some under- 
clothing cut out and sewn, or some dress made up, it is put into 
the hands of females to do ; but in India it is given to a man, 
a tailor as he is called, who sits in the verandah of his em- 
ployer, and makes up whatever garment is given him to do. 
A Dhobie, when employed by a European, will come to his 
house, sort out the clothes while the account of it is being 
written down, and, when that is done, he will carry away the 
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bundle on his back, or put it upon that of his donkey, or share 
the load with his animal, as the picture represents. The 
poor donkeys are made to carry very heavy burdens, and it 
is a common sight to see their hind legs quite distorted and 
almost useless, from the heavy loads which have been put 
upon them when young. Donkeys are used as beasts of 
burden in India by the Dhobies only. 

Let us follow one such bundle of clothes to its destination ; 
but it must not be imagined that it will be taken to some 
neat little cottage, and put into a wash-tub to be soaked 
and soaped and rubbed and rinsed and dried and mangled, 
etc., etc. No ; it will be taken to the miserable hut which 
some of these washermen occupy ; — it will lie in a comer of 
the mud floor till he has the time and inclination to attend to 
it, and it must take its chance of being eaten by white ants, 
or hungry rats, which are by no means dainty in their appe- 
tite, and do not discern the diflFerence between a coarse com- 
mon cloth and a delicate muslin dress. 

The Dhohie will boil the clothes in a large earthen pot, with 
fuller's earth instead of soap, and then carry them to the 
nearest river, tank, or pond, and beat them clean. He selects 
a good large stone for this purpose, stands half-way up to 
his knees in water, and knocks each article of clothing on the 
stone, making with each beat a grunting sound as if he, and 
not the clothes, were the victim of this treatment. When 
many Bhohiea are at work together, it may readily be imagined 
that the sound is not one of the most musical. 

Of course this method of washing does not add to the 
strength or appearance of the garment thus treated ; buttons 
are beaten to pieces, hems get fringed out, and numerous 
rents and other annoyances sadly try the patience of a care- 
ful European housewife. 

After the clothes have been dried on the sand by the water- 
side, they are handed over to the ironing man, who starches 
those that require starching, with the water in which rice has 
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been boiled, and then lie irons them with his large, or, as we 
should say, unwieldy iron. He only needs one of these irons 
for his use, for the inside is hollow, and capable of holding a 




THE IBONma MAN. 



fair supply of heated charcoal, which he has only to replenish 
from time to time, to keep up the proper amount of heat. 

The Dhobie and ironing man are by no means punctual in- 
dividuals, though they make most faithful promises as to 
what they can accomplish within a given time; and their many 
excuses, and even lies, are hard to bear with. A Dhobie does 
not choose his occupation because he prefers it to others, but 
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he is a Dlvobie because lie belongs to tbe Dlwbie caste ; lie 
marries in bis own caste^ and bis children will be Dhobies after 
bim, by virtue of tbeir birth. t 

Among the lower castes in India it is not customary for 
the natives, however poor they may be, to wash their own 
clothes, it would be considered a disgrace to do it ; but each 
village, if not too large a one, appoints its own Dhobie, who 
washes for the whole village, and receives a small sum of 
money from each family, as well as the income arising from 
a few acres of land set apart for his use. If there be different 
castes in a village, each caste has its separate washerman. 
But the higher the caste, the greater reluctance to entrust 
their clothes to the Dhobie, whose caste is considered low ; a 
high caste person will therefore prefer to wash his own clothes; 
and especially is this the case with the Brahmin, who belongs 
to the highest caste, and whose sanctity is so great that it 
^ would be defilement to him for a Dhobie even to touch his 
clothes. It is no unusual thing to see a high caste person 
perform his prescribed ablutions in a river or tank, and beat 
out one half of his cloth on a stone, while the other half is 
on his body waiting its turn to be cleansed, then as he goes 
home, he either ties it round his body to dry, or with both 
hands, holds it up floating in the air. When employed by a 
European, the Dhobie receives a monthly pay according to an 
agreement made, and not according to the number of articles 
given him to be washed. 

When a marriage takes place among the natives of a village, 
and a pcmdal, or shed, is erected to accommodate the guests 
who have been invited, the Dhobie is a sort of general bene- 
factor, for it is he who can and does lend out any number of 
native cloths with which to line the inside of the p<mdaL 
They are not his to lend, they have been given to him by the 
villagers to wash; but no matter, it is an understood tiling 
that he has plenty at his disposal; and although the guests, as 
they sit at the marriage feastj may recognise their own clothes, 
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yet no one tliinks of complaining of the appropriation of 
his property. 

There is one section of the Dhobie caste called the Perathu 
Vannan, or the corpse Dlu)bie, whose oflSce it is to wash and 
lay out the dead^ to wash the clothes in which the deceased 
one diedj and perforin sundry other offices connected with 
the dead ; and as corpses are always considered impure^ the 
office of such a one necessarily leads to this portion of the 
caste being looked upon as defiled. 

The washerman caste has hitherto proved a very unimpres- 
sible one to the reception of the gospel. Their mental capaci- 
ties are far inferior to those of many others of their fellow- 
countrymen, and beyond their sphere of work they seem to 
have little in common with the rest of the world. All efforts 
to improve their mental and spiritual condition have so far 
been a failure in Southern India. May the time soon come 
when this caste also will have grace to set aside their heathen 
superstition and worsl^p, and embrace the one true religion. 



i)ats!0tonars Wlovk among €i)intsit Wiomtiu 

By Miss Houston op Foochow. 
Last October our Conference was held at Foochow, in the 
church in the city. It was a most delightful time, I shall 
not soon forget it ; my women and I lived all day in the 
church, and we returned home every night to sleep. The 
girls also attended the meetings, sometimes during the day; 
but as it was not safe for so many to be walking in the 
streets at night (they were liable to be kidnapped), I did not 
allow them to go in the evening. Some of the Bible- 
women's husbands used to walk home with me and them, to 
save us from being insulted by low men. I cannot tell you 
all about the meetings, it would fill many sheets. 

After the meetings, all the men and women were appointed 
to their different stations, and I shall not soon forget the 
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week the women left me. It was a most trying time^ and I 
was glad to get a cliange to Hong Kong so soon after they 
went away. I was thankful to see them go with hearts 
filled with love to the dear Saviour — and so earnest and 
anxious to work for Him. Mr. Wolfe wished one of them 
to stay longer with me^ as her husband was to remain in 
Foochow some time longer as a student ; but^ although she 
was the most devoted to me, she begged to be allowed to 
go home ; she said there were so many in her home longing 
for some one to come and teach them. We could not forbid 
her ; so after clinging to my neck for some time, she went 
away. I heard from her husband, who walked one day's 
journey with her, that she cried all that day. 

Mr. Lloyd has been up the country, and has seen most of 
my dear women, and he says this one whom I have mentioned 
walks miles about the country, and talking of Jesus wher- 
ever she goes. Another one has gone with her husband to a 
station, and they have been so blessed. Mr. Lloyd baptized 
several people who had been converted through the teaching 
of the catectist and his wife who was with me last year. 

Dear Ohitnio * (from Singapore) came down with her hus- 
band to attend the Conference. I was so delighted to see 
her, and to hear how wonderfully she had learned the lan- 
guage. She had been for some time going out once a week 
visiting the houses round about where she lives. She wished 
very much to stay in Foochow till I returned from Hong Kong, 
and see her old school fellow. Inn; but we thought it better 
for her to return with her husband. I arrived in Hong Kong 
just in time to go on board and meet our dear Inn from 
Singapore'. I found she had been very ill all the way, but 
every one had been most kind to her, from the captain to 
the stewardess. While we were in Hong Kong, Inn stayed 

* Wife of the Eev. Sieng 8vng, of Nmg Taih ; a native clergymaii 
in connection with the Church Missionary Society. 
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with a missionaiy lady who has a small boarding-school^ 
and there she learnt a little of the Chinese language and cas- 
toms. 

I was delighted with all I saw of Miss Johnston's schools. 
I had the pleasure of seeing them all together one day after 
their examination^ when Miss Johnston gave them a tea^ 
and a magic lantern was shown to them afterwards. The 
schoolroom was crowded with women and children. The 
school teachers are very interesting women. 

I went to Oanton for two days, and was most kindly wel- 
comed by all the missionaries there. I saw a great deal of 
the work among the women and girls, and I was much 
pleased. There is a great work going on in the day schools 
there. I found there were many heathen schools there, 
which accounts for the number of scholars in the mission 
schools. The Cantonese are anxious to have their girls edu- 
cated. Oh, that it might be so in the Fuhkein Province ! but 
I believe the time will come when education for the girls 
will be more thought of by this people. I enjoyed almost 
more than anything the EngHsh service on Sundays. It was 
a great change to me to hear the English liturgy. I attended 
service three times a day. 

To-day is the last day of the Chinese year, and our School 
is closed for a while. The children do not go home, because 
their homes are so far away. I have been rejoicing their 
hearts by giving the big girls each a common handkerchief, 
a thimble, and a packet of needles, and the little ones a thim- 
ble ; and all of them some bonbons which I had given me in 
Hong Kong, and which amused them very much ; also, some 
oranges. Poor children, they so very seldom have anything 
given them, that it is a pleasure to watch their faces. After 
distributing the presents, we had some hymns, and this even- 
ing they came to me to invite me to their feast, which I always 
give them at this time. I went, of course, but I could not 
eat any of it, and I was very glad for an excuse to get away. 
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After the feast, whicli lasted about an hour, we had evening 
prayer, and I wish you could have heard Lydia [wife of a 
native clergyman *] speak to the children, it would have 
made you glad, as it did me. Instead of speaking on the 
chapter, as usual, she reminded them that at the close of 
this year, they had so much to praise, and to pray to, God 
for; she said, " It is the custom of the heathen to-night to set 
feasts before the idols, and thank them for all their care, — 
they know no better; but how much we have to thank God 
for ! '' And then she enumerated all the mercies they had re- 
ceived, and said how much they had to thank Him for, and 
she said, *' And above all, let us never forget to thank Him 
for the knowledge of Himself, and for salvation through the 
death of Jesus on the cross for us/' Then she prayed most 
earnestly for the school, and for the poor blind heathen who 
are feasting to their idols to-night. The Chinese feast on 
the last night of the old year, instead of the first of the 
new. 

Since I pleaded for the small-footed woman, an event has 
taken place which I had never anticipated ; when I wrote 
last October, a catechist, who came down to the Conference, 
saw her, and proposed to me for her. I accepted most gladly, 
and she was married directly after the Conference. She is 
now up the country, helping her husband as far as she can, 
and I have a letter from her with many others from the dear 
women which were waiting for my return. 

One or two cases I have on my mind now which are giving 
me a little anxiety. Hak Na^s mother, who is a heathen, 
but knows the gospel, is about to have a baby. She says, 
if it is a girl, she must Mil it, as she has nothing for it to 
wear, nor to eat ; if it is a boy, she can sell it. Now, if it is 
a girl, I must save it, and I can only do so by sending it a 

* The Eev. Wong Kiutaik, also belonging to the Church Missionary 
Society. 
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few old clothes, and by giving the mother seventy cents a 
month, or about three shillings. If I do this, there will be 
a written agreement that the child is mine, and I can leave 
it with the mother till I wish to have it in the school. 

The second case is that of a faithful Christian widow who 
earns a very scanty living by doing the very' meanest kind 
of work that is done here. She has two sons, and one little 
daughter-in-law, the future wife of her eldest son. I cannot 
take the girl into the school because I have not the means, 
and besides, she is very useful at home, and could not be 
spared. The woman does no work on Sundays, and so loses 
one day in the week of her scanty earnings ; she is in a state 
of great poverty, and her faith and trust in God are wonder- 
ful. One dollar a month would be a great help to her. She 
cannot read, but says she talks of Jesus to the people where 
she lives. I only mention these two cases because they are 
just now on my mind, but there are many others. 

Inn has been having lessons in Chinese yesterday and 
to day. She is very anxious to learn. The girls are her 
teachers, except when I am not busy ; then I like to teach 
her myself. The girls are all beginning to love her. 

I have before me a letter from one of the Bible- women, 
and she has also sent me a daily journal of her first month's 
work. If it were in English, I would send it to you ; but, 
alas ! it is Chinese, and would take me a day to translate. 



JncOrents! of %enana Siaaorfe in fmVa Wit^i 
Jnliia* 

By a Native Lady. 
A Zenana pupil of mine finished the Second Book in Urdoo, 
and I sent her Bartle's ^' Scripture History " to read. She 
showed the book to her husband, and he, turning the pages, 
looked over it carefully, to see whether the name of Jesus 
was mentioned. When he found our Lord's name in it, he 
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told bis wife and sister to return the book and get another 
one. They returned the book to our Bible-woman^ saying 
that it was full of pictures, and they did not wish to see idols 
in it every morning. I myself went to explain to them, and 
said, ^^ Don't think that you are the only true worshippers of 
God ; and that we have anything to do with idols ; I hate 
idols more than you do, and the pictures are not to worship, 
but to explain the lessons more clearly. 

I sent her the Fourth Book in TTrdoo, When she finished 
that, I sent her another very nice Zenana Beading Book, and 
she again showed it to her husband, and he told her to return 
it and get another one. When the Bible- woman gave the book 
back to me and told me about it, I was quite amazed. 

Not very long since, I took a lady friend to see a Zenana 
pupil, who lives in a respectable street. A number of people 
came to see the white face; but when we left the house, every- 
body gave my pupil a bad name, and said they would call 
her a Christian, because English people came to her house. 
They talked about it so much, that they made the poor woman 
quite angry. At last she told the Bible- woman that she her- 
self had a great desire to learn, but the people were talking 
about her a great deal, and she must give up reading. I told 
the Bible-woman to say nothing to her, but to go there oc- 
casionally to see her. I am thankful to say that her husband 
told his wife that he did not mind what people said about 
them, and she must learn to read. I am happy to tell you 
that we got that house back. 

In the same neighbourhood we have another Zenana pupil, 
and a Maulvie tormented her so much that the poor woman 
was obliged to give up learning. 

A little beyond this street another Zenana lady reads with 
our Bible-woman. The mischievous Maulvie tells people that 
^* the Christian woman only comes here to introduce her 
religion to us, and you are very silly to allow her to come 
here ; you had better tell the woman not to come into this 
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street," But the people took no notice of him, and they said 
nothing to our woman. Now, the Maulvie threatens the 
Zenana pupil that he will go inside the house and kill her, 
and he will also kill our Bible- woman if she goes into that 
neighbourhood. I told the Bible- woman not to be frightened 
in the least, but to go like a good and brave woman amongst 
them, and I will go to this Maulvie's house myself, and the 
Lord Himself will take care of His people who go about in 
dangerous places to glorify His name. 

Last night I was saved from a black and very poisonous 
snake. It was lying just in the doorway of our bath-room, 
and about 10 o'clock I passed quite close to it. The Lord 
is my keeper, and how merciful has He been to me all my 
lifetime ! Oh that I may love Him more, and serve Him 
more faithfully the rest of my life for His honour and glory, 
and for the benefit of my own and many other immortal souls ! 

I lately went with a friend to see a Zenana pupil who my 

friend once visited when she oame to before. While 

we were going, I begged my friend to speak to my pupil, and 
ask her why she had not become a Christian, after knowing 
and reading so many books about the truth 7 As soon as 
we went in, my friend spoke to her in such a loving manner 
that I was quite pleased. She embraced the young lady very 
warmly, and said very sweetly, ^^ You have not become my 
sister yet.'* She said, " Please God, I hope to be your sister 
very soon.'' We only sang two hymns, and did not stay 
very long, as I had another lady staying with me, and she and 
her children were waiting for breakfast. Next day I took my 
friend to see some more Zenana pupils. First of all we went 
to see the pleader's wife, and there we met several young 
persons. We sang a few hymns, as we took the harmonina 
with us; afterwards we spoke a few words of the glad tidings 
to them. We also went to the native doctor's house. 

We were kindly received ; in fact, the doctor's wife stuck 
to me like a leech. We sang some hymns, and explained 
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them to her. We also spoke to her about the Saviour, and 

came away. My friend, who is herself a missionary, was 

highly pleased with what she saw of the Lord's work in the 

city. 

{J!o he continued.) 



^^Casit Irobju, but not IBesitropeU/* 

By Mes. Bacon, of Cuddapah. 

The week before Christmas, my little famine pet Kootoobie 
was taken to a better home, that is, a heavenly ; she had 
always suflFered from the shock her system had undergone 
in the famine, but we had got her through each attack of 
dysentry, and so never feared; when, very suddenly, while 
I had her beef-tea in my hand, the matron came to say 
^' Please, Kootoobie very HI" Mr. Bacon was there at the 
time, and went across the school at once; before he reached 
it (only sixty yards), she was dead. Poor wee darling ! I 
shall never have another like her ; she was more like our 
own child, and with her pretty, funny ways, had crept into 
our hearts far more than we knew. 

Then, lest we should grieve over much for our own little 
pet, God has filled our hands with labour; for on New Year's 
night, as a close to a beautiful little feast I had given to 
all our Day Scholars and Boarders, our Boys' School was 
entirely destroyed by fire. For three hours we were in 
great anxiety as to whether the Girls' School and Mission 
House would catch fire; but, by God's great mercy, we 
were spared this. 

I have offered to take forty more famine orphans. There 
is no one else here who will. It may shock you when I say 
that only one lady in the station has thought about these 
poor little suflFerers ; I meau, in any way to succour them. 
Poor little waifs! They are nobody's property, so they 
shall be mine. Seventy-nine little creatures, in every 
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stage of misery and want^ have been admitted to the 
comfort of this , truly happy little home ; for I was 
very fortunate in getting a kind^ motherly woman as 
matron. Several have died from previous exhaustion and 
famine diseases; others^ who came from places where 
medium crops have been gathered^ have been taken home 
by relations ; there are about fifty in now. All the orphans 
and unclaimed little ones are to come to me when it closes, 
but the first batch of twenty is coming now. Every one 
of them are double orphans, having lost their parents in the 
Relief Camps, either of cholera or of famine. Food is as 
dear as ever; in November, when splendid crops are 
anticipated, the price of grain fell slightly; but, by the 
middle of December, when the real turn out of the crops 
was known, it rose to its old price, and I am feeding my 
large number on grain at precisely the same rate as in the 
very worst months of the famine. 

By Miss Evbbbtt, of Bbyrout. 
I THiKK your readers may be interested in au account of a 
Moslem wedding which I attended last winter. One of the 
girls in our new class, Jeethy by name, was the bride. A 
soldier from Aleppo, one of the drafted men, soon to leave 
for the seat of war, was the groom. She seems but a child, 
certainly not over thirteen, is very fond of the school, and 
was very unwilling to be married, running away from home 
to school, one or two days, to escape the ceremony, and 
begging her teacher to prevent the wedding. She was con- 
soled, however, when she found that, in consideration of her 
husband leaving soon, she might continue in school after 
she was married. A woman was sent to conduct us to the 
house, but instead of being at her home, they were at a 
neighbour's, who has rather more house-room. Forgetting 
the Moslem horror of defilement, and going without rub- 
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bers, we had to slip ofE our slioes in the court, and enter the 
parlour in our stocking feet, and sit so while we stayed. 
That is their custom, and so it was all right in their esti- 
mation, but you may imagine we did not feel as comfortable 
about it as they. The toilette of the bride was just being 
completed in the room where we were received, and where 
the ceremony was performed. Poor as she was, she was 
arrayed in a rich silk of very delicate blue, and heavy with 
gold embroidery, which one saw at a glance was never 
made for her, it was so large and long, as was also the dress 
of the bridesmaid, likewise borrowed. Their dresses were 
apparently put on over the garments they had been wear- 
ing all day, and, perhaps, day and night for an indefinite 
time. The bride's face was very much besmeared with 
red paint, and her eyebrows darkened; and to heighten 
her beauty, there were one or two dots of black on cheek 
and chin, in imitation of a mole, which Syrians especially 
admire ! To complete the artistic transformation, she had 
quite a sprinkling of gold-dust upon her face, and gilt paper, 
cut in wee diamonds, triangles, etc., and stuck on the fore- 
head and each cheek, and arranged in picket fence over the 
eyebrows, as the choicest Vork of the adorning hand. Her 
hair hung in braids, and her head was so loaded with 
natural and artificial flowers, that I thought her neck must 
ache with supporting them. Upon her neck she wore two 
chains of gold coins, one of which I saw one of the guests 
take off her own neck and put on the bride, and beside 
these, a necklace of ten or twelve threads of fine pearl 
beads. From one guest, who arrived after we did, they 
took a belt and put it on the bride ; and, doubtless, the 
numerous rings upon her fingers were obtained for the hour 
in a similar manner. Her hands were striped and cross- 
barred with henna, which stains a dark brown, and her 
finger-nails and toe-nails were dyed with the same, and her 
feet were bare. She sat unveiled upon cushions on a rug. 
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with her hands spread flat upon her lap, to display her 
rings and the handkerchief. Like every Oriental bride, she 
must sit like a statue ; neither speaking, smiling, nor weeping. 
The one who dressed her occasionally places her hands, or 
takes her by the chin, to raise her head or turn it, as if she 
were a model to display clothes and finery upon. Three or 
four women, one of them an African, if I remember rightly, 
professional strikers or beaters — rendering the Arabic 
literally — upon very rude instruments, furnished the so-called 
music. This playing is accompanied by dancing. The 
room, to begin with, is about 12 x 16 ; is matted, and the 
women and children seated in it, not less than twenty all 
the time, including the musicians, who have a little brazier 
of coals over which to warm some of their instruments 
occasionally, and, one by one, women among the guests rise 
and go through a dance in their stocking feet. This dance 
is a shuflBe, and a shaking of the hips and body, generally 
in a most vulgar manner and at a funeral pace, while the 
hands are held in the air with the greatest affectation, and 
sometimes the dancers keep time to the music by snapping 
the fingers. It is no uncommon thing for the lookers-on to 
add to the orchestra by clapping hands. At an interval in 
the music, when the musicians smoke, a plate is passed 
around for us to contribute our mites for this entertainment. 
Altogether, the scene is a painful revelation of woman's 
coarseness and degradation where no Christian influence 
reaches her. It is a sad burlesque of the sacred marriage 
rite. Perhaps an hour and a half passed in this way before 
the bridegroom appeared. When it was finally announced 
that he was coming, there was a general stir, and the 
women seized their veils ; but to my surprise only threw 
them over their heads, and took no care to conceal their 
faces from him and his attendants. 

When the bridegroom appeared, the bride stood mounted 
upon sandals five or six inches high, and veiled with pink 
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tarletanj and held in each hand three long wax tapers, 
shining brightly into her face. As he entered, his bride 
advanced a Uttle towards him ; they met in the middle of 
the room, and he lifted her veil from ofE her face. 

This was the ceremony which made her his, not '^for 
better, for worse, till death do ns part," bnt until some 
whim of his sends her back to her mother a divorced wife — 
at best that is the fate of multitudes of Moslem wives. 
After this brief silent ceremony, he took his seat ; and she 
was turned around and marched back and forth at a snaiFs 
pace in front of him, by two women who supported her on 
either side, and held up her hands bearing the tapers. 

This goes on perhaps fifteen minutes, when he rises, 
and they leave the room together. ' Were he not a stranger, 
he would at that point take her to his own house. As 
it is, he must go through with the ceremony of conducting 
her to another room. When they reach the court, being all 
wet, and her dress so long that even upon her sandals she 
cannot walk in it without injuring it ; he takes her up in 
his arms, and carries her to the opposite room and then 
leaves the house, and the wedding is over ! Very likely 
among his soldier friends he has some merry making. 
Three or four days the child- wife sat at home, and then re- 
turned to school. The first day he came to inquire about 
her. Two or three days later she was absent, kept by him 
after a whipping, in punishment for staying out until sun- 
set, tarrying in a Moslem burying-ground. The following 
week the soldiers left, and she may never know anything 
more of him. How sad the prospect for such wives, and 
how shocking the thought of such a marriage, when com- 
pared with the binding and beautiful Christian services 
to which we are accustomed. — Abridged from " Our Mission 
Field:'' New York. 
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Little has hitlieriio been done by English workers among the 
women of the country to which belonged the modest Vashti 
and the pions Esther. American ladies have been foremost 
in this part of the vineyard^ and prominent among them was 
the excellent Fidelia Piske. We rejoice over their work in 
Persia, and we trust they will soon have cause to rejoice over 
ours. 

It is pleasant to tell of a beginning made at Julfay near 
Ispahan, by Mrs. Bruce of the ChurchMissionary Society, who 
has opened a school there for Armenian girls. We venture to 
give her own words, written in a letter to a friend. She says : — 
^' There are fifty names on the books, and the average attend- 
ance is forty. Their parents are chiefly poor, and of various 
trades, as carpenters, makers and sellers of wire, or of knit- 
ted socks, weavers, etc. The pupils, who vary in age from 
fourteen to four, are divided into five classes, the upper three 
of which learn English. The other lessons are the Armenian 
Bible, reading and writing, geography and arithmetic. Mrs. 
M gives a daily Armenian Bible lesson. 

" Needlework being a very important branch in the educa- 
tion of such poor girls, we pay rather a high salary to one of 
the best workers in Julfa for giving them daily instruction 
in the making of shirts, etc., for the use of our sixteen orphan 
boys j and by way of encouraging industry and proficiency, 
each girl is in future to be paid for the amount of work she 
accomplishes. 

" I must not omit to add that more than half the pupils 
also belong to our Sunday-school, their parents having be- 
come members of our congregation.'^ 
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LeTTBB FBOH MbS. ituSSELL. 

I WAS away at San-poh and Y'Kye with Bishop RusseH, 
visiting our country stations, when the case of work arrived 
in Ningpo, where it had to remain until my return. As 
soon as I could find time I unpacked and re-ticketed . the 
articles in dollars and cents^ and, a kind friend having ofEered 
her house, being more central than ours, for the bazaar, 
we had a sale on Friday the 5th ; and though it was a wet 
day, and only a few ladies came, I realized between forty 
and fifty dollars, and yesterday $27 more were added to that 
sum. I have also been able to sell what had been left from 
last year's sale, at a little reduction in the price. I was 
pleased to find a larger proportion of clothing for boys in 
this last box, which is all sold. I hope to be able to dis< 
pose of a few more things in Ningpo. What I cannot I 
will take up to Hang Ohow in May, where the Bishop intends 
to hold confirmations and to attend a missionary conference. 

I was very thankful for this unlooked-for help in my 
work, as it will enable me to carry on my Dong-beng-pu 
school, and start another girls' school some miles from 
Ningpo, where a house has been offered to me by one of our 
Christians, at a nominal rent. My Dong-beng-pu school gives 
much encouragement and satisfaction. Several of the girls 
can read very well. They always repeat to me two or three^ 
chapters out of the New Testament when I go there about 
twice a month; also two or three hymns. Old Testament his- 
tory in verse, the Church catechism, reading in the Chinese 
character, writing, etc. In the afternoon they do a little 
needlework and braid-making. 

My Lake Bible-woman has told me an interesting case 
which gives me encouragement to persevere in day schools, 
leaving time, with God's blessing, to make the seed to grow. 
There lives in the Lake district a woman thirty-four years^ 
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of age. When a chfld her family lived in Ningpo ; at the 
age of twelve she attended the first Mrs. Gongh's school for 
four years^ and was married at sixteen. For sixteen or 
seventeen years she lived at the LakeSy quite lost sight of. 
One day^ about six weeks or two months ago^ my Lake 
Bible-woman's youngest son^ sixteen or seventeen years of 
age^ happened to be in that village. The woman seeing his 
sad looks^ and being in deep mournings asked who he was 
in mourning for? '^My father," he replied. She asked, 
"Have the sacrificial days been completed?'* "We are 
Christians, we don't o&i: sacrifices to the dead/' Her 
curiosity was aroused, her early life came up before her, 
" Wait a bit," she said, and presenUy brought out of her 
house a hymn book in the Roman character. '^Can you 
read out of this book ? " " Yep," the youth replied, " it is 
a book of hymns,'^ and taking the book out of her hand, 
read one or two, " How is it, when yoii can read, that you 
are not ^ believer?" he asked her« "I do believe," wa^ 
her reply. After some conversation she entreated him to 
a^k his mother to come and talk to her* She visited her 
thQ next day, and found her very earnest ; she. had recently 
given up prayer, but had resumed it. The NeT^ Testament 
which Mrs. Gough had given her had been taken a^way from 
her, and she had but her hymn book, which she kept care- 
fully concealed, by means of which she has be^n able to 
keep up her reading. She has. one daughter, eight years 
old, and a baby boy. She very much deplores being mar- 
ried to a heathen by her parents, and she has been angry 
with them in her heart, she says, and she is quite deter- 
mined that her daughter shall not be betrothed to a hea- 
then. She is most anxious to come up to Ningpo to aee me, 
but at present her friends will not allow her. 

I must try to see her when the. Bishop goes to the Lakes 
shortly for the confirmf^tion. My Bible-woman has been to 
her house several times. 
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itutQentfif of %enana Wiixt\ m ^ortt) W&t^X 

By a Native Lady. 
(Oonc2u(2ec2^m j9a^e 92.) 

To-i>AY^ as I was going to see some of onr Zenana friends^ I 
met the yonng man who objected to read our books. . He 
was standing just in my way^ talking to another person. 
When he saw me coming, he turned his face the other way. 
I wanted to show that I was not angry with him, so I went 
near and said, ^^ Good morning, I hope all are well at home.^^ 
He answered politely and said, '^ ISianks, they all pray for 
your welfare." Then I came to the point, and asked him 
why he was so afraid of our books. I told him I never 
thought he was so timid, bigoted, and prejudiced, after 
knowing that the English government never interfered with 
people's religion, because the English government knows 
that the people will not love the Lord Jesus by force, who 
is Xing of kings, and full of mercy, and His kingdom will 
never come on this earth by force, as He said to His disciple, 
'^ Put up thy sword into its place, for all they that take the 
sword shall perish with the sword.'' If my Lord Jesus came 
to you with a sharp sword, like Mohammed did in his time, 
then you would very soon say, '^ I mean to be very obedient 
and believe in Jesus Christ, He is the S6n of God." But 
our sword is the Holy Ghost, which I hope will wound you, 
and then the blood of Jesus Christ will heal you. If you 
believe the New Teistament is the Word of God, then there 
is no harm in reading it, as it is come to guide us in the 
road to salvation^ and you are ' bound to read it. I am a 
Christian I am happy to say, but I hav& read the Koran 
through, though I do not believe in it." He coolly said, 
'^ It is lawful in your book to read the Koran> but we are 
forbidden to read yours." ' I said to him, ^^ What a fib this 
is ! What is there to forbid you ? Or could you show me in 
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the Bible where it is lawfal for us to read the KorAn ? But 
I will tell you what the Bible says, and what our Lord says 
to us. He said ^ Beware of false prophets/ My friend, you 
do not obey your own prophet, as he told you in the Koran 
to believe on Jesus, the Son of Mary, to whom he gave 
^ Ingily in which is light and guidance/ And again he 
said, ' If you feel any doubt, ask those who received books 
long before you did/ It is quite clear, my friend, that no 
other nation received the Word of God but the Jews, and 
the Christians/' I told him it was really a sin that he did 
not read the Testament. He said ^' he had no objection to 
read it, but that it was transposed and abrogated.'^ I 
said, '^ This is only an excuse : who told you this ? '' He 
said, "his learned Mulvie and doctors.'' "They are very 
foolish to say it," I said ; " they wish you to remain in the 
darkness. They have never proved their claim." 

He was ashamed, and promised to let his wife and sisters 
read again. When the fast was over I went straight to 
his house. They received me very kindly, and I found 
several of his family there, as they had a dinner party that 
day. They asked me to come to dinner, but I refused. I 
read one chapter from the Testament, and came away. 

I also had two very interesting conversations, one with a 
school girl, and the other with a Zenana pupil. When I 
went into school, I called the monitor into a quiet place, and 
asked her what she thought of the Christian religion, as she 
had read a great deal about it. She told me that she thought 
the Christian religion was true. I also asked her whether 
her religion was true ? She said " Yes." " But, my child, 
there are thousands of sects in the world, and every one of 
them says that they are in the right way ; but how can all 
be true ? There is one God, and there can only be one true 
religion for us. But if I prove the Christian religion is true 
by the true and holy witnesses, such as angels and the 
prophets, would you become a Christian then ? " She said. 
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''What sliall I do with my pareDts?'' I said, ''Never 
mind your parents, my child. First obey God, and then 
your parents ; and do you not say every day that father and 
mother, and relations, everybody, will leave you on ihxi day, 
and no one will go with you ? '' Tears came into her eyes, 
because the child was in difficulty about her parents, and 
about the true religion. Then she said that her head 
Christian teacher had parents too. I said, '' Yes, I myself 
have parents, and five very nice brothers ; but the Lord 
says, my child, ' he that loveth father or mother more than 
Me, is not worthy of Me.' For this reason I separated 
myself from my dear parents, and said in my mind I would 
be God's servant the whole of my life, and my child, I do 
not take any pay from anybody for the work I do, because I 
am nobody's servant, my Master is Lord, and this is my pay. 
I want strength and knowledge to lead you properly, that I 
may introduce you to the Lord Jesus in heaven. And this 
world is only our hotel j but we will live there for ever with 
the Lord." So we arranged to read a book called, '' An 
Enquiry on the Truth," and also another book, called 
''Balance of Truth." I do not know how this girl will 
become a Christian, as she is surrounded by her relation^. 

I also went to see a Zenana friend, and here I met with 
several more. I had a New Testament in my hand, and 
that was like poison to them. When they saw the gilt all 
round the book, they wanted to take it from my hand to see 
what kind of book it was ; but I held the book very tight, and 
did not let them have it, because they are frightened at the 
very name of New Testament. I did not even tell them 
the name of my book, but told them I would read a little out 
of it for them. So I opened my book, and read about the , 
ten virgins. I told them that if they did not mind, the door 
would be closed in their face. We will all go in with the 
Bridegroom, who is Jesus Christ Himself. If they go after- 
wards to have the door opened, they would surely get a very 
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plain answer from Him, and He would say^ ^'Verily, I say 
unto you, I know you not/' They felt very sad, and said it 
was really all true what I had told them. I asked them 
whether they liked the subject of my book. They said, 
" Yes, very much indeed." Now I told them the name of 
my book, and said, "This is the Gospel." They said, 
'' Praise be to God." 



CflitngfiE from tf)( J^eat of assar^ ^outl) difrtca. 

By Miss Stubbock, Peblton. 

It is many months since our Mission friends heard tidings 
from Peelton, yet the remembrance of their loving interest, 
sympathy, and the substantial aid afforded, while in Eng- 
land, has not been forgotten, though we are in this far off 
land again. When I was in England, I begged so hard 
for £500 to repair our building for training native girls 
of various tribes in Africa. In a very short time, and 
in answer to the prayers of many friends, the Lord 
granted me that sum; but to our dismay, we found the 
£500 but a drop in the bucket. The whole building 
had to come down to the foundation, and to build this 
beautiful Institution has cost £1400. But I am not writ- 
ing to beg again ; many hearts have been opened, and £1306 
of that money has been given to me. The rest is as safe 
as that which is come, for in God's good time we shall 
get it. 

Meanwhile, you will like to hear something of what we 
have been doing. Where shall I begin ? I should like to 
tell my friends of the warm welcome we received on our re- 
turn, both from natives and many European friends. I say 
we, for I have a dear young companion and fellow-labourer 
from Scotland. While our building was being put up, we 
led a curious picnic life for a whole year. Fancy all our 
furniture and school materials packed up on the top of the 
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Infant School gallery, whilst we made our beds on the 
bottom steps, and turned the middle of the room into a 
sitting-room, kitchen, and everything else. There was no 
fire-place, so we had to kindle one in the middle of the clay 
floor in onr large schoolroom. On windy days we could not 
even do that, because of the thatched roof. I had a paraffin 
lamp on which we boiled our kettle ; then, when it was very 
cold, we used to get some wood and have it burned in a 
large iron pot, then a tray on the top of that, above which 
we placed our feet to keep them warm, whilst we were 
wrapped up in rugs and shawls, for although we live in Africa 
we have many very cold days, and our habitation was a very 
aerial one, neither doors nor windows fitting closely, and the 
roof showing daylight in many corners. Why, you will say, 
are these some of the joys of Mission life ? and we will reply 
Yes; for though we live in so much personal discomfort, God 
granted us large blessings in our work, both in school among 
the women and girls on the station, and at the heathen 
hraals around, where a Bible-woman, too, we employed, 
laboured with earnestness. Several who had been trained 
in our school and lived consistently, were gathered from the 
service of earth to the nobler service of heaven. 

On July 18th, 1877, we were, by the goodness of our 
heavenly Father, permitted to open this pretty home for 
native girls. How we did wish the dear friends in the 
dear old land, who had so generously assisted in raising it^ 
could have been present ! We had Missionary friends from 
difierent places, and other European friends to bid us God 
speed. It was a never-to-be-forgotten day. I invited all 
the mothers of Peelton to come and sit down with above 100 
of their girls. (Only those who attend regularly were admitted 
to these gatherings.) The feast consisted of some tea and 
plain bread, and some delicious oranges, which Mrs. Brown- 
lee, of King William's Town, brought with her. After all had 
been well regaled in the old kirk, we proceeded to the old 
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schoolroom, to bid its creaky form a last farewell. I had 
decked it well with green branches to hide its deformities, 
and in the middle of the floor I placed a large barrel, with 
all the gay colours we could scrape together, tacked round 
it, and within, a large tree, beaatifally ornamented with gay 
butterflies, small flags, shining balls, and wonderful little 
looking glasses, which had been given to me by my kind 
friend, Mrs. Morriso^ Duncan, of Naughton. Also some 
gifts for ^ach girl, which had been provided by the same, 
and other loving friends, who would have felt well repaid had 
they beheld the radiant faices of the women and children, 
and their exclamations of supreme delight, as one of the 
Missionaries called out the names of the happy recipients. 
A few kind words were spoken to the mothers by one of the 
Missionaries, a hymn of praise sung, during which many a 
voice trembled, afterwards the benediction, llien the 
black faces, never brighter, cast a lingering look at the won- 
derful tree, then marched out and gave a loud and long cheer 
for our new Institution. 

Early next morning there were many eager eyes peering 
in at the old .windows, to have one more look at this won- 
derful thing, which had almost taken away their breath with 
surprise. To this day some do not believe but that it came 
from England, with its strange good fruit growing thereon. 

We were scarcely six months in our new home, when the 
war of tribes began. As long as it was confined to the 
Transkei territory we did not fear for our work or station 
sufiering, though our hearts bled daily to think of the deso- 
lation which war brings with it, and the many souls 
ushered into the eternal world, all unprepared. Several 
mission stations have been laid in ruins in the Transhd, and 
the missionaries' wives and families refugees elsewhere. 

When the Oaiha tribes, among whom we labour, joined 
in the rebellion, the great excitement in this part baffles 
description. It was a touching sight to see whole families 
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going into King William's Town and other places of safety^ 
leaving their farms and homes. Hundreds of homes had been 
destroyed^ stock gone^ and many now homeless and penni- 
less. Wild reports spread thick and fast, we scarcely 
knowing what to believe or how to act, till one e veniog Mr. and 
Mrs. Birt camenp and told us they had heard that SandiZZe and 
his followers had gone with their stock into the Amatolla 
mountains. Even then we did not fear, till Mr. and Mrs. Birt 
began to pack up all their goods and chattels, and begged of 
me to get rid of the girls as quickly as possible. Well, things 
were coming to. the worst. I went next morning to town, 
and called on the Governor, told him the plight we were in, 
and begged to know if we should be protected in any way, 
for this beautiful home for the girls I should not leave 
unless at the point of the assagai. The governor was very 
kind, told me he would do all in his power; that we should not 
move away ; that, please Grod, Peelton would not go down 
this time. Mr. Brownlee, the secretary for native affairs, 
said the same. I reminded him of the last war, and he replied, 
'* Peelton would not have been destroyed if it had not been 
abandoned by the people.^* I returned to Peelton, deter- 
mined, by God's help, to stand by the Institution, whatever 
came. The people came to us again and again, and assured 
us that if the station was attacked they would surround us, 
and do all in their power, if we remained, only we had better 
send some of our goods. We did send off the best, and at 
the proper time closed school for the holiday. Several of 
our boarders could not get away, owing to the roads being 
closed. As soon as Mrs. Birt and her daughters left the 
station. Miss Brownlee came out, and remained six weeks 
with us, otherwise we should have been alone. The short 
time Mr. Birt was away included some days. 

(To he continued.) 
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An Uegbmt Cby. 

Miss Hicks, superintendent of Mrs. Watson's Native 
Female Training School at Shemlan^ Mount Lebanon^ 
writes : — 

" The roof of the old building has been for several years 
in a very leaky condition, and is every year getting worse. 
It has been patched over and over again, and the carpenter 
told me this spring that the roof required renewing, but I 
have no desire to put zinc again. The tiles on the new wing 
are quite waterproof, which has never been the case with the 
zinc. I am, therefore, very anxious to have it all alike, and 
to avoid the trouble and anxiety there has hitherto been. 
The tiles, etc., will cost about £50, and when done, there is 
an end to it, which is not the case with the zinc.'' * 



[The Rev. S. Mateer, Souilfi Tra/vancorey concludes his An- 
nual Report with the following words, which we beg to com- 
mend to the consideration of our readers. — Bd. FM,!."] 

*' I trust our kind supporters in England will deal gently 
with us in the matter of correspondence with them. Writ- 
ing is a most exhausting exercise in this climate. There is 
much of it to do in the preparation of sermons, tracts, etc., 
in the superintendence of agency, local correspondence and 
accounts, so that I cannot find time and strength to write at 
any length to my own dear children, whom I have not seen 
for over six years. For every letter that is written to Eng- 
land, some present duty or local claim to attention has to be 

♦ Miss HaldaDe, 118, Westboume Terrace, Hyde Park, W.; and 
MigB Webb, 267, Vauxhall Bridge Eoad, S.W., will thankfully receive 
contributions for the Shemlan roof. 
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set aside^ and yet I find that if^ at any time^ correspondence 
falls into arrears^ the subscriptions fail to arrive. It is vex- 
ing to lose the special contributions which are the means of 
so Binch good, and we hope that some consideration will be 
given to oar difficulties in maintaining frequent and detailed 
correspondence with our contributors/' 



^^^orrofcti on tfit J^ea/* 

A NEW and gallant ship^ the Ohildwall HnUl^ sailed from 
Liverpool for Bombay on Saturday, April 6th. A powerful 
vessel, with an experienced commander, and a few but selecfc 
passengers, everything bid fair for the voyage. 

Among those few was Miss Ellen Geacb Hammond. The 
money for her expenses had been deposited with the Society 
FOB Promoung Female Education in the East ; and she had 
been selected for a position in a school on, the Indian Alps, 
in which the instruction is so excellent, that those Europeans 
who are unable to send their daughters home for education, 
have no excuse for placing them in the convent Schools. First- 
class is the teaching at Ocdneville House, Musaoorie, and first- 
class must be the teachers. One for drawing and painting 
was needed, and among the art students at South Kensing- 
ton, Miss Hammond offered her services for the vacant post, 
and was accepted. Fair was that Saturday morning. A 
sister accompanied her on board, committed her to the care 
of a clergyman, the Rev. T. Horsfell, who kindly promised to 
watch over her, and then wrote to the Secretary expressing 
her pleasure and satisfaction at the arrangements made for 
her. But the sun of the following Thursday rose in fog and 
gloom, the vessel was driven ashore, and Miss Hammond was 
among the lost. 

The story of the wreck has been narrated by some of the 
survivors, and was thus given in the Becord, the account 
from which we abridge : — 
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^'A correspondent sends us the following details^ dated 
Malta, April 22, 1878 :— 

"As a passenger in the P.and O. steamer which at Gibraltar 
took in foor of the ChildwaWs passengers, I send you some 
particulars heard from them which will, I think, interest if 
not instruct your readers. 

"We left Soutluimpton on the 11th, the day the Childwall 
was lost. In the Chops of the Channel we experienced some 
fog, and this I have since learned from inquiry extended down 
the coast of Europe and Africa to Teneriffe. On the 16th 
we arrived at CUbraltar, and there for the first time learned 
that the wreck we had a few days before seen immediately 
under the lighthouse of Cape 8t, Vincent (just oflF which Sir 
John Jarvis's action was fought) was that of the ship above 
named. We saw the wreck distinctly in passing, the funnel 
gone, but the masts standing, the sea washing over decks. 
It was a beautiful morning, the coast bold, the water deep, 
the precipices high, the caverns numerous, the colour of the 
rocks red and showing in the sunshine the old monastery 
(now partly occupied by the lighthouse), an imposing building, 
on the extreme point of the cape and on the edge of the 
precipice. 

" So on we went to Oibraltar, where we took on board four 
survivors from the wreck who had been picked up in the sea 
by the Palmyra, by the captain of which they were most 
hospitably cared for. They were Mr. and Mrs. Nesfield, 
going to take the presidency of the Government College of 
Benares, and Major and Mrs. L'Estrange, also en route for 
India. Two of the party looked very sad and ill, and all 
were much bruised and battered. 

" It was in a fog that their ship went ashore. The day be- 
fore they were among, or close to, the Birling rocks and light- 
house, which caused the passengers to lose all confidence in 
the navigation of the ship. Untaught by this, the captain 
of the Childwall Hall still hugged the shore, and instead of 
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standing boldly oat to sea^ he crept along shore^ not knowing 
where he was, and at four o'clock in the morning, a few 
hoars farther on from Birling, foand himself, to his own 
destruction and that of others, on the 8t, Vincent rocks. 
His is another lesson. Why this hugging the shore ? To 
save time. And why to save time ? To make money. And 
thus life is sacrificed to the love of gain ! 

'' The ship struck. ' I sprang out of my berth,' said my 
informant, 'just as I was and rushed on deck. It was yet 
dark, but I could see before me — ^hideous sight — a vast rock, 
close to which we were.' Then came a scene of sad and dis- 
gracefal confusion. The sailors at once seized two of the 
boats (in one were only three men), and, regardless of their 
ofBcers and of six passengers, left them to their fate. There 
was a swell on (though no wind) which dashed about those 
on deck, cutting open the head of the stewardess, who from 
the first lost all energy. Efi'orts were made to lower boats. 
At last the ship's lifeboat, though stove in, was lowered, and 
about twenty persons got into it, and by baling they managed 
for some hours to keep her gunwale above water. She was, 
however, quite unmanageable, and with great difficulty they 
kept her oflf the rocks. At last the water rose much above 
the gunwale, and they had to stand upright. There were 
two men in the boat who went mad from fear and fright, 
causing the greatest distress and confusion by their violence. 
At last, after I suppose several hours, over went the boat, 
keel upwards, when the madmen and six others were drowned. 
It was then that Miss Hammond, who for some time had been 
holding Mrs. Nesfield's baby, was, with the infant, drowned. 
Whether her very long hair (she wore a hat, and that washed 
away, the hair fell down) got entangled in the thwarts of the 
boat is uncertain, but she was heavily dressed, and so by 
water heavily weighted, whereas the others seemed only to 
be in nightdresses, and hence more capable of exertion. 
Now eight persons and the baby gone ! Five times in all 
did that boat capsize, and five times did they right it. Dur- 
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ing this period quantities of brine were swallowed, producing 
after painful chest distress. 

" During the seven hours and a half they were in the water, 
with the exceptions above alluded to, the greatest order and 
tranquillity in the boat prevailed. There were, besides Mips 
Hammond, the two married ladies above referred to. All 
were perfectly self-possessed. Miss H. was perfectly calm 
and collected. Not strong,* and encumbered besides with 
clothes, she did not, I believe, bale the boat, but very suit- 
ably took charge of the poor babe. Asked * if it was well 
with her soul?' she replied, 'Well/ And so she passed 
away, to be seen no more ' till the sea gives up the dead 
that are therein.' These few particulars will,il hope, prove 
from the sympathizing stranger who writes them a comfort 
to her sorrowing friends. 

''Of the captain they know nothing. He with the doctor 
were seen the last men on the ship. He probably died at 
his post. The doctor, a large heavy man, got into the boat, 
but again climbed into the ship. The clergyman — ^I wish, 
too, I could give, for his sorrowing family who accompanied 
him to Southampton, some account of him. Alas ! I can- 
not. He was seen on deck just after the ship struck, and 
he called Miss Hammond to get up. Of her, I heard, he had 
charge. His body was after found floating in a cork jacket 
by the Palmyra boat. It was identified by his ring, recog- 
nised by the passengers.'' 

Thus passed away the gentle spirit of Ellen Grace Ham- 
mond. Some hours afterwards, her body was picked up by 
a vessel on its outward course, identified by the papers found 
upon her, and with the rites of Christian burial, was re- 
committed to the deep, " in sure and certain hope of a joyful 
resurrection." There she rests, until the sea shall give up 
the dead that are in it, and she shall stand with the great 
multitude of the redeemed on the shore of 

* She had suffered much from sea-sickness. 
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"Thofc&r better land, 
From every storm and darkening tempest free, 
Where never billow sobs upon the strand, 
For there is no mobe sea." 



j6ome ^romftingsf^ 

DEAWING-EOOM MEETING. 
Abridged from the *'Beeord," • 
The Annual Meeting of this excellent Society was held on 
Friday evening, May 17th, at 118, Westboume Terrace, Hyde 
Park, the residence of Mr. and the Misses Haldane, at whose 
invitation a numerous and an influential company assembled 
under the presidency of the Earl of Shaftesbury. Amongst 
those present were, — Lady Edith Ashley, the Countess of 
Gkdnsborough and Miss Noel, Mr. and Lady Anne Campbell, 
Lady Mary Hope and Miss Stirling, Lady Smith, the Bishop 
of Sydney, Miss Whately, Miss Marsh, Mr. and Mrs. Crich- 
ton Stuart, Mr. and Mrs. Arbuthnot, Mrs. and Miss Bruce, 
Mr. and Mrs. Matheson, Eev. Dr. tod Mrs. Boultbee, Eevs. 
F. Bellamy, J. Stanley, J. Robertson, J. H. Fletcher, 
Satthianadhan, Schaffter, and Southouse ; Messrs. Agnew, 
Hawksworth, Hardcastle, Braithwaite, Smith, R. B. Hal- 
dane, R. Sheppard, etc. 

The proceedings having been opened with prayer by the 
Rev. Dr. Boultbee, — 

Mr. Haldane read the Report. 

Tlie Rev. Mr. Schaffter, from Madras, said that he was 
proud to have been connected with Mission work in India 
for a quarter of a century. His &ther, he said, was the first 
missionary sent out to Tinnevelly, and perhaps he could not 

* The limits of our space compel ns to abridge the accoant of 
this important meeting, to our great regret; but a full report of 
all the speeches can be obtained on application to Miss Webb, 267, 
Yauidiall Bridge Boad, S.W. 
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do better than contrast the condition of the women of that 
district in 1827, when his father went out, and now. At 
that time they were steeped in ignorance and superstition^ 
and there was an almost insuperable objection on the part 
of even educated natives to allow their wives or daughters 
to be educated. To deal with such a state of society as that 
was very uphill work for the missionaries, who at first com- 
menced work with the children. But they soon found that 
home influences of the mothers completely counteracted 
whatever good was done in the school, and became convinced 
that the only way to success lay through the women; and the 
Society for Pbomotino Female Education in the East was 
the first Society which came to their help, and the girls 
whom they were thus enabled to train and educate had 
proved of the utmost value. After working in Tiimevelly 
he was removed to a district near Madras, containing about 
one million inhabitants in two or three thousand villages. 
Here his wife, again aided by the Society fob Pbomotino 
Female Education in the East, commenced Zenana work^ 
which was, however, hindered at first by the superstition of 
the natives, who spread all kinds of absurd rumours as to 
their objects and intentions. Gradually, however, the work 
grew. The rev. gentleman went on to give several instances 
within his own knowledge of permanent good resulting from 
the work of the agents of the Society, one particularly strik- 
ing one being the case of a village of demon worshippers^ 
the inhabitants of which had embraced Christianity. 

The Eev. F. Bellamy, from Nazareth, next addressed the 
Meeting. He said that in Palesime the work of the Society 
voB !Pbomotino Female Education in the East was the com- 
plement of the work of the Church Missionary Society, for 
it would be impossible for the work of the one to be com- 
plete in any one place without the aid of the other. The 
Church Missionary Society had enough to do without taking 
up the education of the girls, which besides seemed to him 
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to be a work in which ladies should be specially engaged. 
In Nazareth the two Societies were working together com- 
pletely and well ; and if he might be allowed to express an 
opinion, formed from considerable experience, no greater 
prudence and judgment could be displayed than that exer- 
cised by the agents of this Society in Palestine. 

The Rev. Dr. Boultbee, Principal of St. John's College, 
Highbury, made a short statement which he said was sup- 
plementary to the interesting Report which had been read, 
and which showed in a way which was most gratifying that 
the good seed was being sown the wide world over. In the 
first place, he had to announce that in connection with the 
Society a lady had gone out to Japan, a country which gave 
promise of a remarkable future, and which offered a very 
favourable field for the operations of the Society. Then he 
had also to state that three more English ladies were being 
trained for Zenana work in India ; and every one who knew 
how much the future of that great country depended upon 
its women, must regard such a fact as this as one of very 
great importance. Lastly, he wished to mention a matter 
of very touching interest, and that was, that the widow and 
daughter of the late Bishop Smith, of Hong Kong, had 
offered themselves to the Society, to be employed in God's 
work on the scene of her late husband's self-denying labours. 
This was a striking and touching instance of devotion to 
missionary work, which could not languish while such noble 
self-denial existed. 

The Rev. W. T. Satthianadhan, a native clergyman of the 
English Church, from Madras^ said that he had not been 
in England more than a month, but he found that a very 
erroneous opinion respecting the women of his country pre- 
vailed among all classes of society. This was probably due 
to the want of an accurate knowledge of the early history of 
India, which showed that the native women were not always 
in so degraded a condition [as had been described by Mr. 
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Schaffter. Daring the last 500 years Indiafi hiatoify migbt 
be divided into three periods — ^the Hindoo^ Mohammedan^ 
and English. In the Hindoo period the female portion of 
the popukttion were in a condition which might fairly be 
called noble. They were then edacated^ and learning was 
mach valued among them. Even to this day one of the poems 
of a poetess of that age was sang in the coantry, and this 
poem incalcated the principle that a learned man shoald be 
happier than a monarch ; for while the latter only received 
honoar in his own conntry^ the f oniier received it in whatever 
part of the world he chose to go. Mr. Satthianadhan excited 
great interest by singing a stanza of the poem in the native 
language. In the Hindoo period^ too^ the women had a 
voice in choosing their own husbands^ and exercised it, too. 
Bat all this was changed with the irruption of the Moham- 
medan. With them came degradation and retrogression. 
The Mohammedans kept their women shut up in their 
Zenanas, and partly by the force of example and partly by 
the fear of molestation and insult from their conquerors/ the 
Hindoos gradually adopted the same system. Then came 
the English period, and it was soon seen that any effort to 
raise India in the scale of nations must, to be sucoessfnl, 
devote considerable attention to the improvement of the 
condition of the women. This was what the missionary 
societies were doing, and one of the most successful of these 
societies was the Sociitt for PBOHOTma Fiicali Edugatiok 
IN THB East. India, he thought, had peculiar claims upon 
England. God, in His providence, had entrusted this coun- 
try with the charge of India, something in the same way as 
Pharaoh^s daughter entrusted the child Moses to. Jochebed, 
saying, " Take this child tod nurse it, and I will pay thee 
thy wages.'' Between the two countries a close tie existed, 
and the tendency of recent events was to make that tie closer 
than ever, for had we not summoned Indian soldiers to fight, 
in conjunction with our dWii troops, the armies of the Ozar ? 
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However^ he trasted that the ladies of England would do 
their best to raise the women of India to their own happy 
condition. (Hear^ hear.) Considerable progress in this good 
work had already been made^ an4 his wife (who^ as the only 
daughter of the Bev. John Derasagayan^ an agent of the 
Chnrch Missionary Society, belongs to a fourth generation 
of Hindoo Christians) had, in connection with the Society, 
twenty Zenanas under her supervision in four of the suburbs 
of Madras. These contained, in all, fifty young ladies be- 
longing to the upper classes of Hindoo society. Brahmins 
included. As an instance of the good resulting from the 
Society^s work, he might n^ention that one of these young 
ladies, becoming convinced of the truths of Christianity, ex- 
pressed a desire for instruction preparatory to baptism. 
Notwithstanding the entreaties of her relatives she remained 
firm, received the rite of baptism, became a teacher in the 
school, and was eventually married to a young native Chris- 
tian. About three years after her marriage she was stricken 
with a Gierious illness, during which sad time she showed her 
love for the word of God by urging all her visitors to read 
to her from the Bible. This was her chief delight, and she 
frequently stated that her whole trust was in Grod. Her ilU 
nesa terminated fittally ; but before her death she entrusted 
her only child to him and his wife's care, with the request 
that she should be " brought up for Jesus.'' Other similar 
inst^nceai had come under his personal observation. In con- 
clusion, the rev. gentlenian said that the Gospel which had 
raised England, would also raise India. When he read Eng- 
lish history, he found that England at the commencement of 
that history was in a state of degradation, but now, through 
her Christianity, she was in the forefront of the nations of 
the world. He therefore earnestly hoped and prayed that 
the power of God's Holy Spirit would eventually raise India 
to the same pinnacle of honour and glory. 

The Earl of SHAJTESBUBy then said, — Ladies and gentle- 
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men^ if the reverend gentleman who has jast sat down is 
frightened becanse the time is so far adyanced^ mj terror 
oaght to be very much greater ; and really I do not see that 
I need add anything to what has been said. Yon have had 
the benefit of hearing practical details from persons conver- 
sant with the whole system^ who have lived in the country, 
who are themselves natives^ and are well acquainted with their 
own country, whether morally, socially, politically, or religi- 
ously ; and I do not know how a Chairman, simply conform- 
iDg to custom, can add anything to that without detaining you 
much longer than you ought to be. However, I must say I 
have been exceedingly interested, and I dare say so have yon, 
by the details you have heard. They have set before you very 
clearly the deep degradation of the women of India. But very 
remarkable was the testimony given by a native clergyman 
from Madras. He shows, from his knowledge of the history 
of his own country, that the women of India were not always 
in the degraded state in which they are now. Thank God for 
the operations of Societies such as this j and when we look 
at the vast number of these spread all over England, and 
throughout the world, and contrast this with the state of things 
sixty or seventy years ago, we see what mighty results may 
be achieved. People are impatient of results, forgetting that 
what is not seen is very often far greater than that which is 
seen. But whatever may be the apparent results, let us go 
forward : at any rate there will be one great consolation to 
know that through the efforts you have been making there 
have been many more hearts to desire and voices to pray for 
the second advent of our blessed Lord. 

Mrs. Satthianadhan having been requested to advance to 
the table beside which Lord Shaftesbury stood, his Lordship 
handed her a very handsome copy of the Holy Scriptures, and 
said, — Madam, the duty and honour have been entrusted to 
me of presenting you with this Bible. I cannot do better than 
place myself in the position of the Archbishop of Canterbury 
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at the coronation of Her Majesty the Queen. He put the Bible 
into her hand^ and said^ '^ Madam^ receive this book. It is 
the best book in the whole world ; it will teach you how to 
govern your subjects, and how to govern yourself/' I have 
the greatest pleasure and satisfaction in putting this Bible 
into your hands. I hope you will keep it as a record of your 
visit, and a token of the deep respect and aflfection we enter- 
tain towards you. 

The Bible bore the following inscription inside the cover : — 

Presented to Mrs. Anna Satthianadhan (of Madras) by her friends, 
the Committee of the Society for Promoting Female Education in 
the East, as a memorial of her first visit to England, 1878. 

Lord Shaftesbury kindly added his autograph, by special 
request. 

The Meeting was then brought to a close with the Bene- 
diction, given by the Lord Bishop of Sydney. 

Anothbb Dbawing-eoom Meeting. 

A SECOND large gathering of friends assembled on Friday, 
May 31st, at the invitation of Mr. and the Misses Haldane, 
at 118, Westboume Terrace, for the purpose of meeting the 
Rev. T. W. and Mrs. Satthianadhan, from Madras, and of 
hearing further particulars respecting the work carried on 
by the latter in connection with the Society fob Pbomoting 
Female Education in the East. 

We observed among the company the Countess of Gains- 
borough, the Countess of Enniskillen, Viscountess Midleton 
and the Hon. Miss Brodricks, Lady Victoria Buxton, Hon. 
Henry and Mrs. Noel, Rev. Neville and Hon. Mrs. Sher- 
brooke. Lady Smith, Lady Cloete, Lady Muir, Mrs. Ellis, 
Mrs. and Miss Boultbee, Mrs. Abbott, Miss Crichton Stuart, 
Mrs. Head, Mr. E. Denny, Mrs. Sheppard and Miss Reeves, 
the Miss Reeves, the Miss Deacons, Miss Page Turner, Miss 
Mahon (Dublin), etc., etc. 

At the request of Mr. Haldane, the meeting was opened 
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with prayer bj Mr. Satthianadhaiii who proceeded to give 
facts of deep interest respecting the blessing that has rested 
upon his wife's Zenana work^ and also some account of her 
helpers in it. 

Mrs. Satthianadhan^ in reply to questions put to her^ fur- 
nished various details of her plans^ and stated that many 
Christian women were now prepared, and willing to help, if 
she had the means to employ them. 

This meeting, of singular and touching interest| was 
closed with prayer by the Eev. Neville Sherbrooke. 



in illemonam« 

The Committee of the Socixtt fob Pboicotino Fekalv 
Education in thk Bast have to record the removal, by 
death, of a zealous and valued worker, Mrs. Havergal, 
of Leamington, widow of the well known Bev. W. H. 
Havergal, Vicar of ShareshUl, Staffordshire, and Hono- 
rary Canon of Worcester. After protracted suffer- 
ings, and, towards the last, many days of almost entire 
unconsciousness, she passed away, on May 26th, at the 
age of 65. For five years she conducted a large 
Working Party for the Chinese Girls' School, Singa- 
pore, in the most hearty and efficient manner, and in 
other ways she evinced deep interest in the Society's 
work, as Treasurer of the Leamington Auxiliary. At 
the meeting of the Working Party in May, a last 
message from hex was conveyed to the ladies present, 
of which we transcribe a portion : " Let your aim be 
to do all for Jesus ; nothing else will stand in the light 
of eternity, a single eye to His glory.'' 
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Our engraving this month, represents a group of girls in the 
Orphanage at this station, which has for many years been 
in correspondence with the Society for Peomotinq Female 
Education in the East. The girls in the picture are amongst 
those who are supported by specific contributions paid through 
the Dublin Auxiliary. Many changes have taken place in 
the Superintendents of the Orphanage since it first became 
connected with the Society ; and it is with deep regret that 
we have to record the death of one of the earliest, Mrs. 
Daiible ; but she rests from her labours, and her works do 
follow her. 



VOL. XX. 
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Stsaorft on a Sournep^ 

By a Zenana Missionary. 

I LEFT this on Wednesday by a very early train^ and reached 

A at six. There I visited our schools and Zenanas, and 

afterwards came to the Dak Bungalow for dinner and a rest. 
I had a visit from a very nice young boy of fifteen, who had 
met me in one of the Zenanas. His mind was very unpre- 
judiced, and as I was telling him about Jesus, and said, '^ I 
am His witness, and He has sent me to tell you,'' he instantly 
caught the idea, and said, "Yes, I understand; and now I 
am to go to speak to others, and at last every one will hear 
about Him.'' I felt so glad. I read the commandments 
with him, and then gave him St. Luke's Gospel, which he 
has promised to read. I shall hope to see him again, and to 
hear what he has learnt from it, the next time I go out. 

After this, three very grand pundits came to see me. 
Their sister is a favourite pupil of mine. I was rather 
alarmed at my grand visitors. They announced their com- 
ing by a present of sweetmeats, sent as an advance guard. I 
had no proper seat for my friends. There iveire but two chairs, 
one of which was given to the ^^big brother," whilst I took 
the other, and the remaining pundits sat on the bed. As 
you may perhaps know, in a Dak Bungalow, one only gets 
one room for sleeping and eating in. It must sound rather 
strange to English ears. One of my friends spoke English 
well, and would insist upon talking it. This was rather 
troublesome; for the others did not understand, and yet liked 
to know all we had been saying, so we had to stop and trans- 
late. They did not stay long, and I did not enter upon any 
discussion with them. The youngest told me he had read 
the gospel, and that all the English books were very good, 
classing it with them, which I could not allow, and told hiyn 
it was the Book of books. Mr. — — told me afterwards that 
these men think killing and eating animals a far worse sin 
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than lying or stealing. I wad at their house in the morning, 
and saw their wives, sisters, and mother. The latter seemed 
such a nice old lady, and she was very pleased with a bhaja/n 
that I sang, although she kept counting her beads all the 
time, and repeating the name of Bam. They wanted me ta 
stay, and begged me to go again. 

In the evening Mr. " came to take me to his house for 
a meeting. It was so interesting ; he had no less than six 
English-speaking natives of high rank and caste, all Hindus, 
reading their Bibles with us, verse by verse. Mr. be- 
gan and ended with prayer, and we sang Moody and Sankey's 
hymns. '^ Whosoever will" seemed peculiarly suitable. 
One chapter was Luke xxi. Mr. — — gave a short explana* 
tion, and some references, which our native friends found 
(with a little help) and read. One of them was a master in 
the School, another a colonel in the army. Had you been 
there you would have been struck, as I was, with their rever* 
ence in reading God^s word, and the attention they paid. If 
one of these should become a Christian, terrible will be the 

persecution he will have to endure. Mr. cannot get them 

to come regularly to his meetings; but some come one 
Wednesday and some another, and so the good seed is being 

sown in this entirely native state. I spent Thursday at A , 

going into S that evening* 



Letter fkom Miss Jones, of the American Mission, 
Allahabad, North India. 

I HAVE written about a, Bo* who promised me she would 
never worship idols again, whose husband is so different 
from his people in his ways and habits, and who does not 
believe in the Hindoo religion. Once when I visited her, I 

* A young wife. 
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found her little child in her arms. It was a bright little 
thing about two years old, with beautiful eyes and black 
hair curling around its forehead. But to my surprise^ at 
the back of its head, the hair, which was rather long, was 
matted together with a material which is considered very 
sacred. I understood, at once, that the child was dedicated 
to one of the Hindoo gods. I asked the Bo what this 
meant, as she promised me never to worship idols again, 
and here I saw her child was dedicated to an idol. She 
told me her mother did it before she died, and that her 
husband had often wanted her to cut the child's hair and 
wash its head. She would not promise me to have it cut 
and washed, but I think she will. 

We then began the lesson. As usual she had a great 
deal to tell me about her husband, and among other things, 
that he shut himself in a room alone for a little while each 
day, during which time, he would not permit her to enter. 
She asked me if I thought he could be prapng to the 
Christian's God. I told her I thought probably he did. I 
then asked her if she would not pray too. She said she 
would if I would teach her how. I taught her a simple 
prayer, and asked her to use it each day, until I came again- 
She promised to do so, and asked what time in the day she 
should pray. I told her, morning and evening. She then 
told me how she had been tempted to worship idols after 
promising she would not. Some other women tried to per- 
suade her to keep one of their festival days. She consented, 
and was preparing her idol for worship when her husband 
came in, and told her if she proceeded with the poqjah 
he would not eat in the house that day, he would be so 
much displeased. It was this that prevented her breaking 
her promise. I went away feeling very thankful that God 
had sent me to her, and that His Spirit was working in her 
heart. 

When I next visited her, I found her in an adjoining 
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house. She would not read there in the presence of the 
other women, but asked me to go with her to her own 
house. We were soon followed by an old widow, who 
wished to hear me read from my book, meaning the Bible. 
She said it was her fast day, as widows are not permitfed 
to eat or drink for two days during the month. I asked 
her if she was not hungry, and she said she was, but what 
could she do? it was their custom and she must submit 
to it. Both listened very earnestly while I read to them, 
and the widow remarked that the Hindoos must be in the 
wrong way. I told her as briefly as possible the only true 
way by which we might be saved. She promised she 
would come and hear me another day. The Bo said but 
little before the widow, but, when I arose to go, she followed 
me to the door, and told me she had prayed each day since 
I last came, and had told her husband about it, and now he 
admitted her to the room when he prayed. I would ask 
your most earnest prayers for this Bo and her husband, that 
they may be both speedily led to Christ.— 1%6 Missionary 
Link. — New YorTc, 



^cftool for Caste ^\x\% ^epoor, Crabaitwre, 
S>mt\i Sntita. 

Letter peom Mes. Baylis. 

I BELIEVE the late Mrs. Thomson used to communicate with 
you about the Girls' Caste School which she so efficiently 
commenced, and carried on, during the short time she was 
permitted to labour in our midst. She was removed in the 
midst of her usefulness, but began a work amongst the 
heathen which was sorely needed, and which I trust will 
continue to increase ; many who would otherwise have re- 
mained in a state of darkness, will not only be lifted out of 
it, but will learn to love Him who died for them, and who, 
when on earth, said, " Suffer the little children to come unto 
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Me/' It is nofc His will that one shonld perish; and we look 
to see the seed which is sown daily in Scriptore teaching, 
and more especially in the Sabbath Schools, take root, and 
bring forth mnch fmit. May the Lord indeed grant it. 

Since Mrs. Thomson's lamented death, and more especi- 
ally since the remoyal of my own dear hnsband, who zealously 
laboured more than twenty-seven years in India, I have 
regularly visited these Schools, and am happy to say that 
the numbers (except at times of epidemic diseases) have 
kept up, and that in all essential parts they are conducted 
on the excellent system begun by Mrs. Thomson. Amidst 
encouragement we, of course, meet with discouragement, 
such as the irregular attendance of the scholars. Much per- 
severance and painstaking is required to keep this up, as the 
attraction to the numerous heathen festivals is great to those 
who have not yet fully learnt to appreciate female education, 
and would prefer keeping their daughters as household 
drudges ; and indeed, do we not see much of this amongst 
the poorer classes of our own more favoured land ? So that 
we find it necessary to stimulate them by rewards of little 
books, pretty picture cards, etc., and dolls, and other play- 
things. 

In order more efEectually to keep on and extend the work, 
funds are required. At one place we have the promise of a 
piece of land, and ten girls to commence a school \ but the 
income of last year barely met the expenditure of the three 
Schools now on hand. I would earnestly ask you to remem- 
ber us, that we may be able to extend this deeply interesting 
work, and, if possible, send us early a box of useful articles, 
as formerly* The more simple and durable the children's 
clothing, the greater the sale, as the dhobiea in this country 
make short work of the more beautifully worked frocks. Any 
pretty coloured pictures, illuminated cards, a variety of smaU 
toys, canvas, Berlin wool, perforated card (for book marks) 
sewing silk, and scraps of ribbon, would be most acceptable. 
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Yesterday I visitecl a school with Dr. Thomson^ established 
by the native Government for caste girls. The attendance 
was large^ about seventy; and so much has the needlework 
done by our girls been appreciated^ that^ at the request of 
the perschcar (head magistrate) two girls from our school at 
Errcmeel attend there twice weekly to teach these girls, and 
we found them yesterday with two large classes of thirty 
girls. The «ircar'pays them high, and the perschcar takes great 
interest in their progress, as also in that of our girls, per- 
sonally attending the yearly examinations. In this way we 
are encouraged ; for we see the thin edge of the wedge find- 
ing an entrance in that large heathen town of Pulpcmapuran. 
On asking them to sing, we were astonished to hear them 
sing very sweetly a Christian lyric. And this is how it hap- 
pened. Their music-teacher, a heathen, came to Dr. Thom- 
son for medical advice one day. Being very fond of music 
himself, he took the opportunity to sing over this lyric to 
his patient, giving him one of the Christian lyric books. The 
man was delighted, at once learnt the tune, and taught it to 
these heathen girls, and since then they have learnt the words 
of others. Thus, at times, we see seed sown bringing forth 
fruit where we little expected to see it. Another heathen 
musician has also learnt the words and tune (it is on " Praise 
to Christ ^^), and, no doubt, sings it to many. 

The box sent to Mrs. Thomson in 1875 realized, deducting 
expenses, Rs. 287 12 0, and was a very great help. 



Wiork in Bombap^ 

By Mrs. Weatheehead. 
Sabah Baie (the native Bible-woman) is a really valuable 
agent, and I want those who send out boxes of work to 
Bombay to be encouraged by hearing of the work of one 
thus supported by them. As her report was long, I have 
made an epitome of it. 
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I enclose a report of our School, wluch you are at liberty 
to print, as your Society supports it so largely. 

Swrah, Bale, has been enabled to continue her work unin- 
terruptedly during the past year. She writes : — 

'* I have, as usual, regularly visited the Missionary Medi- 
cal Dispensary, the hospitals, and the families of natives, 
and Eurasians, and Europeans. At the Medical Mission I 
have excellent opportunties of speaking to women <A all 
classes. These may be seen sitting down together on 
benches, without any distinction whatever, women of all 
castes, from the Brahmins to the Mahars. To the Jamsetjee 
hospital lam now, through the kindness of Mrs. P — -. — y able 
to take some pretty flowers for the sick, and also to the poor 
Asylum. At JJolaba (quite at the other end of Bombay) I 
had the opportunity, through the kindness of the European 
superintendent, of reading and speaking to upwards of fifty 
men and women of the scavenger caste. These poor people 
heard me attentively. I visit some respectable families with 

Mrs. S f a missionary's wife. I have a weekly meeting 

in my house, for the poor European and Eurasian women liv- 
ing around, and feel most thankful to two ladies for con- 
ducting it. For some months I have instructed an ayah in 
a lady's family. I believe her heart is changed; but, since 
her friends have strongly objected to her receiving baptism, 
she has &ltered in her resolution. 

I request humbly the Christian ladies of England, who 
pray for my country-women, that they would remember me 
and my work in their prayers.'' . 

We would again remind our readers that Sarah Baie is 
supported from the Bombay Box Fund. Those who have 
contributed work to be sent out to Bombay should feel en- 
couraged in hearing of the good work done by their agent. 

Bjipoet of thb GiBis' School. 
Names on the roll (including boarders), 106. Of these 
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eighty-nine are Hindoos of twelve different castes, and seven- 
teen Chriatiaiis. Average daily attendance-, sixty-seven. 
Forty-three children have left during the year, and thirty- 
nine have been admitted. 

In most cases the girls leave because they are considered 
too old, according to Hindoo ideas, to attend school. 

The School is under Government inspection. 

The grant this year was the same as for last, Bs. 244. 

All the children have religious instruction daily. 

The higher classes read the Old and New Testaments, and 
the lower read "Earth's Bible Stories,'' the " Peep of Day," 
and "Line upon Line." Those who,^nnot read are taught 
from pictures, which are explained to them. 

There is such routine in School work that it is difficult 
to find material to make an interesting Beport. We cannot 
speak of any as having come out from heathenism, but it 
must be remembered that the scholars are very young, and 
they are only a few hours, on five days of each week, in the 
School, and their homes are still heathen. Many of the 
children have told us that they believe on the Lord Jesus, 
and assure us that they pray daily to Him. We go on sow- 
ing the precious seed in faith, knowing that there will be a 
harvest some day ; and we would ask all who are interested 
in the spread of the Gospel to pray for those engaged in this 
and similar work, that we may speak of the love of God from 
a fall heart to these little ones, and that our great aim may 
be to lead them to Christ. 

Several of the children come voluntarily to a Sunday 
School, held in the Mission House every Sunday at 9.30 
a.ni. The boarders also meet for Sunday-school in the 
Mission House at 10 a.m., and are taught by the Native 
Pastor, the Rev. Appaji Bappuji. 

The girls in the Boarding School are mostly daughters of 
our Native Christians. Two are complete orphans, and four 
others are fatherless. Our senior girl, Mary Power j left in 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



130 Female Missionary Intelligeticer. 

April for Nasik, for change of air^ as she seemed likely to go 
into a decline. As the Decccm air revived her mnch^ it was 
thought unkind and unwise to bring her back here^ and she 
is now a teacher in the Sharanpur Orphanage^ and is much 
valued there. Another of our elder girls left us in Septem- 
ber^ but we have received new boarders in the places of those 
who have gone. 

The girls are taught plain needlework thoroughly. They 
sweep and clean their own rooms^ and from February 1st we 
hope to make them cook their own food. 

The Boarding School is supported by local subscriptions^ 
and &om the sale of work sent out through the Society for 
Pbomoting Feualb Education in the East^ and occasionally 
by friends of the School. 



Cftimgs( from ti^e S^eat of Winv, S^tmtb Africa. 

By Miss Stueeock, Peblton. 
{Concluded from page 107.) 
New Year's day will be a memorable one to many here, 
I gathered the women together within reach, and while in 
the midst of our meeting, Mr. Scott, of the Peelton store, 
the other European on the place besides ourselves that day, 
came to say that the two Faintons had been murdered ; also, 
a Mr. Brown ; the latter was but a very young man, all mur- 
dered about thirty miles from Peelton. I think my face must 
have betrayed me, though I meant to say nothing to the 
women. I whispered to Miss Brownlee what had happened, 
and asked the women whom we had confidence in, to lead in 
prayer. If ever earnest cries went up that afternoon, they 
did in our girls' dining-room. It was one sob among the 
women; and though it was a blessed hour I was thankful 
when it was over. 

Two weeks after, one of our boarders, who had left us for 
good, and for whom I had got a good situation, which she 
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only kept for a fortnight, died. She took fever in King 
William^s Town^ shortly after going. 

Perhaps it would interest some of our young friends to 
know a little about this little Kaffir girl. Her mother died 
when she was very little, and she was brought to me more 
than six years ago, and till Christmas remained in this house 
at school. I cannot remember one single act of Armies which 
gave me pain during her whole career, except one, in which 
she deceived me, in an affair about tobacco, which most Kaffir 
girls are fond of, but which is a forbidden luxury in this 
Institution. That her repentance was deep because of that 
untruth I know. When I heard of her illness, I went to the 
hospital at once to see her. She mentioned that sin while 
the great tears rolled down her cheeks, as she said, '' Oh,. 
Ma^am, I wish I had never told that lie to you ! '* I replied,. 
" So do I wish it, Annie/' for her career at Peelton had been 
a bright one, and I had never had a more pleasant child in 
this school. When I was leaving the hospital, I had to call 
the nurse to come and comfort her. As I bade her good-bye, 
I little thought that it was for the last time on earth. The 
doctor wrote to tell me he thought she was getting better. 
Two weeks after, her father went and took her home to his 
feroo/, thinking she would recover quicker, but from that 
time she sank. On the Sabbath morning after she was taken 
to the kraal, she said, *' This is the Lord's day, the day of 
days to me, I shall go home soon.'' She heard some ham- 
mering, and begged to know what it meant, and found out 
it was a coffin; for here, in hot weather, people are buried a 
short time after they die. In great haste she called out^ 
"Borrow me a slate and pencil, I am going to write to my 
teacher,^' but when it was brought to her, she had not strength 
to hold it. She then made her father sit down by her, and 
dictated a message to me, and her love to all the girls of 
house and school, and begged them to be diligent, and think 
of the Saviour's love to them. Then she asked for a Kaffir 
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hymn-book, made her father turn up to the translation of 
'^ Heaven my home/' sang it through in a clear voice, then 
turned and said, " Write to Miss Stueeock, and tell her that 
her girl sang that hymn when she went Home/' She spoke 
little afterwards, for her voice failed ; and so our dear Annk 
has reached her eternal home. 

This quarter I have 113 girls on our books, most of these 
very regular. Our other work goes on. Several of my 
house girls go out two and two every week with tracts, a- 
mong the people of the station. Others, with my niece, go 
among the red heathen within reach, and at least get them 
to come to church, while we hope the message of God's great 
love, which they carry, is not altogether despised. I opened 
a school a month ago for the red heathen girls, who are here 
with others on the station, on account of war. I wish the 
home friends could have seen the delight of these poor girls 
to get into a school. They saw^our girls passing to and fro, 
clean and neat. Instead of coming in the dirty red blankets 
and red paint as I feared,, they all walked in clean washed, 
and with well combed heads, and borrowed dresses, which 
they must have got on the station. That is one step, self- 
respect manifested. I gave this work to the boarders, who 
take it in turn. I thought it would be good home-mission 
work for them, and that, perhaps, after they leave our school, 
they might, with God's blessing, do more for their heathen 
friends. One or two of the girls who take this School will 
hereafter speak for themselves. 

We have resumed our Girls' Missionary Working Party. 
I have a twofold object in view with regard to this weekly 
gathering. First, to draw all the big girls of the station to- 
gether, and get them to look beyond self, and think of their 
African sisters in the interior, who have never yet heard the 
glad sound from a teacher's lips ; and not only to pray for 
these less-favoured ones, but to work, and try and raise a 
little money to put a spoke in the Gospel wheel. Last ses- 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Female Missionary Intelligencer, 133 

sionwe realized £2 10«. 3ci., proceeds of the work done; 
this, I hope, will be a year of greater blessing, and that we 
may double that Sum, which the girls quite understand is to 
be kept by the Ladies^ Society till God opens the door for 
a lady to be sent to that dark part of this land, and give to 
those girls what our ElaflSr girls here have so long enjoyed, 
a knowledge of God^s word, and how to be useful. The 
Kafes will only work and give when there is a very definite 
object before them ; they have not learned the pure, unselfish 
lessons of the blessed Savionr^s life. When many strange 
Kaffir women came to our station. Miss Brownlee went with 
me, and reminded our Christian Kaffirs of their duty towards 
these strangers, that we would look to them to meet with 
these, and try to help them. Instead of our taking the- 
Women^s Meetings now, they gather at various places, and 
coUectall they can get together, and conduct them themselves, 
which is better. Of course none but those who have felt their 
own need, will be able to reach the need of these heathen 
women. We pray that this efibrt on the part of our Christian 
women may be owned of God. 

You see T have only mentioned our own special department, 
women and girls; if these are educated and elevated, will 
not the men and boys have purer homes and happier lives ? 
We beg for the prayers of our home friends for Africans work 
among these poor women and girls. 



^rttbals( of i)ftts!s(tonams(. 

Miss Jacombs and Miss Staunton arrived at Jaffa, en route 
for Bethlehem, on April 1st. 

Miss Ohallis arrived at Shemlan, Mount Lebanon^ on 
April 3rd. 

Miss Collas arrived in Japan on April Uth. 
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j^jbemlan^ iMount 2.d)anom 

LSTTEB 7B0M MiSS ChALLIS. 

I FULLT intended giving you a letter before we recommenced 
School^ as I knew you would like to hear some news of 
Shemlcm. 

Miss HiCKS^ I thought^ looking remarkably well^ though 
a few days before she went to Beyrout she had a severe cold. 
We were exceedingly glad to meet after so long an absence; 
the dear girls and villagers gave me such a hearty welcome^ 
that I could not, even if I had wished, have felt myself a 
stranger in a strange land; and I do pray that my present good 
health may be so firmly established that I may be enabled 
to work more zealously and arduously than hitherto, and, 
above all, to be a blessing in our home circle. When we 
come to consider that there are thirty girls hourly under our 
oare to be taught and trained, not only for this life, but con- 
sequently for eternity, and that one hasty word or rash ac- 
tion on our part may do more harm than years of toil could 
undo, it makes the responsibility too great. Then it is so 
sweet to hear these comforting words, *' My grace is suf- 
ficient for thee, for My strength is made perfect in weakness.'' 
What should we be without that all-sustaining grace 7 

Many of the girls have left school during my absence, mostly 
to become teachers elsewhere One, EJivsma, a Druse girl, has 
a school with her father in Kefershmia, belonging to the Amer- 
ican Mission. She and her father have long asked for admission 
into the Protestant Church, and rfter three years of waiting on 
probation, on the part of the father, they have been admitted, 
and the younger sister. The mother, elder sister, and all the 
many members of the family are Druses. Miss Hicks has taken 
the youngest child in Khusma's place ; she is a sweet little 
thing, and has a pretty fisbce. I loved her before I knew she 
was Khusma's sister, and love her all the more now I know 
it, and trust she may grow up a faithful, consistent member 
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of the Church for which her father and Kkusma have given 
up wife and mother^ home and friends^ and have become 
^^ outcasts'' in the sight of all their relations. Three of the 
girls are remaining here for the vacation, and very useful I 
find them. Now we are having the rooms whitewashed^ and 
the house being prepared for the girls' return next week. 

Yoxjl ask what I think of the new Schoolroom? I am 
perfectly delighted with it. It is a charming room, and 
commands an extensive and lovely view of the sea on one 
side, and the everlasting hills on the other. I often stand 
and gaze at the surroundings until I am lost in thought, and 
wonder, if this earth is so fair, where sinful man dwells, what 
must heaven be like, where the ''Lamb is the light thereof" ? 
I have, I am thankful to say, enjoyed uninterrupted health 
since leaving England, and am better than when I leftj,jand 
certainly am qwiie well. 

We had a strong sirocco yesterday, the heat was intense, 
and to-day I could enjoy a fire. It is raining, and the clouds 
surromid the house like a fog. Our garden looks so pretty, 
we have so many plants in blossom, geraniums, lilies, roses, 
lilies of the valley, and many others. I brought out twenty- 
eight slips of currant and gooseberry trees, and all but one 
are thriving. 



WlW are tbt ISitquiSittd fdr a ffovtisn 
iNtddionar^? 

FiBST and foremost, spiritually; there should be entire con- 
secration to the service of the Lord for the Lord's sake, a 
readiness to perform as well as to will, a willingness to be 
guided as to the particular service and field in which to labour, 
and a purpose to die, if need be, for the name of the Lord 
Jesus. Intellectually y there should be a naturally sound, 
well-balanced mind, thoroughly trained by education, A 
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facility in acquiring languages is a great desideratum. As 
an important part of the work of women in the foreign field 
consists in the instruction of the youngs there should be an 
aptitude for conveying information^ and a patient^ loving 
nature^ combined with firmness. There shotdd also be exe- 
cutive and administrative ability^ habits of industry^ system, 
and order^ so necessary in the management of a school or 
household. A dreamy^ theoretical^ unpractical person is not 
calculated to do efficient service. A medical education is 
very desirable,* as it renders access more easy to Zenanas 
and Harems, and greatly increases opportunities for making 
the truth known. A missionary shoidd be thoroughly well- 
bred, for a pleasing, attractive manner has great influence 
in winning attention. ''Be gentle, be courteous,^' is a most 
important command. There should be fortitude, to bear up 
against discouragements ; strength, to overcome obstacles; 
cheerfulness, to sustain the spirit in trying circumstances. 
A naturally despondent, helpless person, one vacillating in 
purpose or constitutionally inclined to depression of spirits, 
should not undertake missionary work. Those on the field 
have enough to do and bear, without having to '^ strengthen 
the wQak hands, and confirm the feeble knees ^' of their co- 
labourers. Physically there should be strength, as well as 
intellectually and spiritually. No one should undertake the 
work who has not vigorous health to begin with, as well as 
a reasonable prospect of its continuance. Do not say, ''Who 
is sufficient for these things ? '' but, if you have mental and 
bodily vigour, and a heart ardently desirous of' undertaking 
this service- for the Master, put yourself at once into a course 
of training for the work, and count a few years as nothing 
in making preparation for this grand lifetime labour for your 
Prince and Saviour. — W(yman^8 Worlc for Woman.^^New 
Yorlc. 

• But not essentiaL— Ed. F. M. I. 
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Cfte Hear m inWa. 

By Mes. W. B. Capron. 

The great event of the past year has been the famine. I can 
conceive of no agency that could have brought me so in con- 
tact with women of all classes^ from all parts of the city^ as 
iny Dispensary work, I can conceive of no agency that 
could have so melted indiflference, and given me such oppor- 
tunities for entering into households, carrying comfort and 
blessing, as the famine. In both cases I have been sought. 

VOL. XX. K 
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This always is like rolling away the stone from the closed 
hearty into which we woald seek to make shine 'Hhe light 
of the knowledge of the glory of God, in the face of Jesus 
Christ/^ 

In June, when we came down from the Hills, misery from 
the famine was at its height. I was appalled at the sights 
in the streets, and overwhelmed at the number who had to 
be driven from the house. There were our own Christian 
people who must first be cared for, and the strain upon one's 
sympathies was beyond endurance. The thought that this 
was wide-spread was depressing, and the outlook away on 
siK months to a harvest, was dismal. The missionaries in 
our prayer-meetings were always trying so bravely to look 
on the bright side, that they were thus always giving testi- 
mony that these were dark days. 

Then came that glorious Mansion House Fund money 
from England, and money from Australia, and money from 
other places. What a beautiful carrying out of the same 
impulse which stirred the early Church ! They determined, 
^' every man according to his ability,^' to send relief unto the 
brethren which were in India, which also they did. I had 
five dollars from two Christian women in Calcutta, to be 
given to some unknown Christian sister. How can I say 
with what solemn joy I received my portion of that oflFering 
at the Lord's table, in Providence I In every case when I 
bestowed it, I always described the occasion, and gave the 
money as from the " riches in Christ Jesus/' 

Then came the money from America. Had it come in the 
months of June, July, August and September, before the 
money from England began to flow in, it would have been 
timely indeed. After the long-continued pressure, when 
every available sum of money, in hand or prospective, was 
quickly turned to rice, when one's faith in God's care for 
the creation of His own hands was put to such test that it 
«eemed to be kept by strong crying and tears, when one's 
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daily suffering of soul cried out for tokens of mercy from a 
pitying heavenly Father, — then, when the money came, it 
seemed to come from above. I cannot tell how it was and 
is. The overland mail brings me word that some one has 
sent me one dollar, or five dollars, or fifty dollars, for " famine 
relief.^' It seems a personal gift to me. It seems a bright 
gift of compassion from a Christ-like, pitying heart to the 
poor, heedless heathen. It seems a love-token to the strait- 
ened brother in Christ. It seems, and is, something blessed. 
I have walked my room more than once, trying to analyze 
the feelings that crowd upon me. " He hath raised us up 
together,'^ dear child of God who sent it ; " He hath made 
us sit together in heavenly places in Christ Jesus.'^ That is 
why your heart can compass the sorrows of the unseen, at 
the ends of the earth. He will show us more and more, " the 
exceeding riches of His grace in His kindness toward us 
through Christ Jesus.^^ 

It may have been better that money, which would have 
been scattered like grain, should come now, when some sub- 
stantial good can be conferred upon those whose cases have 
long claimed our pity. I could write pages of incidents, in 
connection with suffering by the famine, and relief. I will 
take time for but one. 

In the beginning of the year, a woman of the weaver caste 
had a house of her own, her husband and seven children. I 
first saw her in September. Four of the children had died 
from starvation. Everything in the house had melted away, 
and, finally, the house itself passed out of their hands. They 
lived in a kind of a shed, allowed by some relative. One 
morning she came into my Dispensary. An air of tremen- 
dous earnestness prevented any one from hindering her, or 
my assistants from bidding her wait till her turn. She laid 
ier child, a girl five years old, on the floor at my side, and 
sat down beside it as one would sit beside the dead — speech- 
less. The child was fearfully bloated, as is often the case 
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in the last stages of death by starvation. It did not even 
open its eyes. I waited, hoping the mother would speak ; 
but as she did not, I laid my hand upon her head, and said,— 

" Now, tell me all about it.^' 

She did not look at me, but replied : '' One child died last 
night. Some neighbours carried it away. We had no 
money to buy anything for the burning. I have heard about 
you ; I thought, ' she won't know me, and will not help me;' 
but I have come.'' I at once thought of lifting her up fpr a 
look at the high and glorious One who said, " Ye will not 
come unto me that ye may have life ; " but her present dis- 
tress was all-absorbing. 

'^Has the child no father ? " I asked. 

'^ Her fother is nearly as bad with dropsy as this child. 
He said, ' Tell the lady that I am sure if I could only have 
food, I could get well.' " 

The mother was emaciated to the last degree, and scarcely 
a vestige of clothing remained to the woman, whose man- 
ner showed that she had not known want before. I told 
her frankly that her child could not live twenty-four hours, 
gave her clothing and rice, and money for condiments, and 
promised that as long as I had any money in my hand for 
this suffering people, she should have a share. 

The next morning she came bringing another child— not 
a tear in her eye. I did not dare ask her a question. She 
laid a girl, eight years old, down beside me, and awed us all 
by her appearance. 

Said this woman of sorrow : '^ She died early this morn- 
ing, as you said, and was carried away without ceremony. 
Oh, it was like burying a dog — and she such a pretty girl ! 
Who has sinned, that such piles upon piles of misery should 
come upon us ! " 

" Why did you not tell me about this one yesterday f '^ I 
asked. 

'' I could not bring two, and this one was the worst. I 
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took the otHer^ tldaking that perhaps as she had no dysen- 
tery, yon might see some hope. There is none for this. I 
only brought her as a sign that I tell the truth.'' 

''Will you tell me what you have left ? '' I asked. 

" My husband, and a boy thirteen years old.'' 

I determined that if care, patience, food, and medicine 
conld save that husband and chUd, it should be done. And 
yet I had already ten other mothers of the weaver caste, 
each with three or four children, who were coming every day 
for the same care, food, and medicine. Each had her own 
story, and all their histories made a volume of sad records 
in my heart. 

The next morning, early, I saw my poor mother. " My 
arms are quite empty now," she said ; and she poised them, 
as if carrying a sick child. '^ She died this morning. At 
midnight she said, ' Mother.' I said, ' My child' — ^for it is 
dreadful to have no oil for a light in the night, when you 
think your child is dying. I was frightened. I felt her 
feet, and they were cold; and her hands, and they were 
cold, and then I could not make her speak. If we had known 
about you before, she might have lived. It was only food 
that we wanted. I hope you will forgive me, but I should 
like a funeral for her." 

" What would you like ? " I asked, 

" The cloth you gave will do. I will wash it, and I would 
like to dye it yellow, as is the custom of our caste. I should 
like money enough to buy fuel for a burning. I do not ask 
for anything more." 

It was an expense of thirty cents. I gave it to her ; and 
then, and not till then, did she shed a tear. When she had 
i^covered herself enough to speak, she looked gratefully at 
me, and said : '^ You don't know how I wanted this, and 
how little I believed that you would give it to me. I did 
ixot believe you would give it to the dead, when there was 
not enough for the living." 
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To-day, this woman and her husband and son were on my 
veranda. The weaver owns a loom, and weaves industriously 
for me while I furnish him the thread. He is gaining 
steadily on a deposit in my bank, and he will soon take care 
of himself. The market is just now overstocked with goods, 
bought at various prices from the weavers; but better times 
are coming. The mother has had to be looked after con- 
stantly, but seems likely to do well. The son has had a 
long, slow fever, and is frail, requiring care still. 

" Who redeemeth thy life from destruction ; who crowneth 
thee with lovingkindness and tender mercies.^^ 

'^ Leaving us an example, that ye should follow His steps." 
— Jjife and Light : New York. 



iHoumfuI Ciiimgsf from ^eftm* 

Feom Mbs. Collins. 

April X8th, 1878. 
I FIND Miss Dbidbickson a very sympathising assistant. I 
am obliged finally to refase taking money from her, for 
she oflfers me help when she knows the funds are low ; and 
if I accepted it, I should feel bound not to talk to her freely 
on the subject. She is getting on very well with the lan- 
guage, takes an arithmetic class of ten girls, attends the 
Bible-classes, and repeats her texts with the rest, and helps 
me in many ways with the girls. She has quite won the 
hearts of the little ones by her kind, smiling face ; and we 
were much amused a short time ago to hear a contest be- 
tween the two smallest as to which of them Ti-hv^nyang 
loved best. Each said, '^ She loves me best, she smiled at 
me so much.^^ 

May \hth. — I have always had pleasure in writing to you 
before ; but this time it is with great pain, grief for myself, 
and sorrow, too, for you, for I know that the tidings I have 
to send will distress you and other friends very much. A 
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sad blow has fallen upon us. It has pleased our heavenly 
Father to take our dear young friend Miss Dbideickson 
away from us. She was first taken ill on April 28th ; and, 
as we had a great deal of typhus fever in the neighbourhood, 
indeed, I may say, all over the country, we kept her quietly 
in bed from that day, fearing that the headache and pains 
in her limbs indicated typhus. You know my husband is 
an M.R,C.S^of London, and is in constant practice. So, 
from the first, she had every care that medical aid could 
advise ; and I nursed her like my own daughter. It was a 
mild type of fever apparently, pulse never very high, and 
but little pressure on the brain ; but towards the end of the 
second week she became deaf and complained of dimness 
of vision. On Saturday we called in the Legation doctor. 
Dr. Bushell. He carefully examined our dear friend, and 
said we should have an anxious time for three or four days ; 
but, as there were no serious complications, Mr. Collins and 
he both hoped she would get through. They had not left 
the house more than an hour when I observed a change in 
her breathing, which grew more and more, difficult until a 
quarter-past seven ; and at half -past she gently breathed her 
last.* 

On the previous Saturday night she had violent bleeding at 
the nose, and I sat up with her that night and the next. Each 
succeeding night one of the single ladies from the other mis- 
sions came to watch her ; and the last night (the really only 
bad night) the lady-doctor of the Methodist Mission, Miss 
Howard, was with her. For the ten days preceding her death 
she had nourishment every two hours ; strong beef tea, and 
chicken broth, eggs beaten up with wine or milk, and at the 
last with brandy ; but the fever poison overcame her strength, 
or rather, I should say, it wag our Lord's will to take her 
home, and all our eflEbrts were in vain. She was really delirious 

* On May 11th. 
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, only the last night ; and as soon as I went over (at five in the 
morning) she became calm and continued so all day^ ex- 
cepting once, when I left her for a few minutes. During 
her illness she generally called me, *^ Mamma, dear,*' and 
wanted me to be always near her. Her deafness made it 
quite difficult to talk to her, and she had much trouble in 
speaking at the last. So we have no last messages for her dear 
ones. On Saturday morning she said, *^ The spirit is willing, 
but the flesh is weak,^^ and not aja hour before her deatli, 
with great difficulty, *' I wanted all my breath, to speak of 
God and Christ.^^ Just before the last, a lovely expression 
passed over her face, like a smile of recognition ; and such I 
trust it was. We laid her to rest until the '^ last glorious 
morn,'^ on Monday, in the cemetery outside the city, by the 
side of our own dear child. 

I have almost broken down with fatigue and sorrow. I 
am thankful to say I am better to-day, but dare not yet begin 
to plan my future work, for I have undertaken more with 
Miss D.'s help, than I can possibly do without. Thank God 
for the promise, " As thy day, so shall thy strength be.'^ I 
have been leaning upon it while missing our poor fiiend, and 
I trust still do so ; and I doubt n,ot but that it will be still 
performed. 

[The Committee of the Society fob Pbomotino Female 
Education in the Bast received these sad tidings with deep 
sorrow. They ask their friends to unite with them in 
prayer that a successor to this beloved worker may be raised 
up to fill her place and to enter upon the work for which 
she was so diligently preparing.] 



ilitf racp ^mtx^ of Calcutta^ 

By Miss Jones, of the Amebican Mission. 
A committee of native gentlemen visited us, inviting the 
ladies of the " Home ^' to attend the anniversary meeting of 
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the '' Bengal Literary Club/' Dr. Thobum was invited to 
preach and give them an address at the same time. This 
association is composed of educated native gentlemen, who 
are able to speak English well, but very few of them are 
Christians. With one of our missionaries and Dr. Tho- 
burn, I attended the exercises. On our arrival at the place 
of meeting we were met by a number of Babus, one a pro- 
fessor in a college here, who is a Christian, and was the main 
speaker of the evening. He led the way, and by means of 
lighted candles carried in the hands of native servants, we 
ascended the narrow stone staircase, and after passing through 
several halls we reached the " Literary Eoom.^' Here we 
found about two hundred persons assembled, not one Euro- 
pean nor one lady in all the number. As we entered they 
greeted us with loud applause, and showed in many ways 
that they were pleased to have us present, — we being the 
first ladies, I suppose, who ever attended their association. 
The room was curiously decorated with leaves and wreaths of 
flowers. The intelligent-looking faces around me, together 
with the general appearance of everything, occupied my 
attention during the few moments that elapsed before the 
meeting opened. Dr. Thobum was invited to take the chair. 
After the reading of the Minutes, which were very interesting, 
he announced the subject of the address by the native Chris- 
tian professor, to be '' Young Men.^' After giving an account 
of a period in the history of the young men of several different 
nations, he took up the subject of the young men of Bengal, 
and discussed their good and bad qualities, and the five accu- 
sations laid upon them by the old men of India and other 
critics. They were : '' 1st. Ill manners and rudeness. 2nd. 
Propensity for imitating foreigners. 3rd. Political interest. 
4th. Connection with different associations. 5th. Hankering 
after the old times of India.'' In each he earnestly and 
liopefully defended the young men of India, and said many 
things to encourage them to lead upright and useful lives. He 
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proved that they were mnch better to-day than any time in the 
past. That many deprecations of their conduct were on ac- 
count of foreigners failing to understand the native character 
and their intentions. He urged them to cultivate good man- 
ners, and to live moral lives. One expression that particularly 
struck me was this, ^' If any of you are moral, it is by acci- 
dent ; for everything connected with your lives tends to pull 
you down to destruction. You will never amount to much^ 
until you respect your women and educate them.'' At this 
he was loudly applauded by all. Then he urged them to 
accept 'Hruth'' and live religious lives. 'Tor,'' said he, 
'^ this is your only hope, either in this life or in the one to 
come." It was a grand address ; the earnestness with which 
he described their condition and pointed out the way of escape 
highly pleased me. 

After this, others were invited to speak on the subject. An 
intelligent-looking Baku arose, and after moving a vote of 
thanks to the speaker, said he wished to notice a few of the 
points brought out in the address. He said he was not so 
hopeful of the young men of India as the former speaker. 
" For," said he, '' we will never make much progress, as a 
nation, until we have happy homes, where we will receive 
proper instruction." He then pictured strongly the real 
condition of a young man of this country, by describing his 
home, and following him from infancy up to manhood. He 
said, '^ At the very time when the mind is the most suscep- 
tible of impression, we are taught dark superstitions and 
horrible things that hang over us our whole lifetime. You 
cannot expect us to be good and useful men, until we have^oocJ 
mothers, good wives and good sisters" This young man was 
not a Christian, although he publicly affirmed that the edu- 
cated native could not believe in the Hindu religion. " But," 
said he, " when we forsake the Hindu religion prepared to 
receive some other, give us something in its place." You 
could see by the manner in which they applauded him, that 
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they were in sympathy with him in what he said. Only a 
few of this- large number were Christians, yet they had in- 
vited a Christian missionary to preside at their meetings, and 
had a native Christian gentleman to address them, and had 
invited us, who were known to be missionaries, to attend their 
exercises. I believe that the salvation of India mainly depends 
upon Christian women — a great responsibility rests upon us. 
Oh I that God would use me in making their homes happy. 
— Missionary Link : New YorJc. 



Letter from Mrs. Newport. 

Wb have a large school in Salem for Hindu girls as well as a 
Christian girls^ day-school, with just a few boarders. Tour 
Society's money we intend to devote to the Christian Girls' 
School, as that is much in need of funds. There are about 
thirty-five girls in this school at present, and among them 
two Eurasians. These are the children of nominally Chris- 
tian people, but a great many of them very poor. For the 
last two years the school has suffered much through cholera 
and famine. Numbers of the girls died, and others were 
afraid to leave their homes and come away to school. Now, 
though the famine is still very bad, the numbers keep up 
pretty well ; and the girls try to attend regularly. We have 
a good master, who teaches them well, a Christian man; 
also a schoolmistress, who takes the younger classes, and 
teaches them all work and singing. For this you will see, 
by the report which we hope to send soon, that we get a 
small Government grant ; but this is not nearly sufficient to 
defray the expenses. The girls pay no fees; but I have 
lately made a rule that they buy all their own books, slates, 
etc. 

Two of the bigger girls have just passed a Government 
examination very creditably. They learn Scripture, Chris- 
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tian lyrics^ and the nsual sabjects. Throngh the kindness 
of some friends^ I was enabled to distribute some little prizes 
for Scripture and regular attendance* This encourages 
them greatly, for they much prefer sitting idle in their houses 
all day, till they gradually learn to appreciate knowledge, 
order, and cleanliness, by regular attendance at school. 

Some of these girls are terribly emaciated, and a frequent 
excuse for absence was that they were " so hungry/' Their 
large eyes and bony little limbs were sad to see, but I was 
glad to be able to spend some of the money sent by friends 
for relief in providing a small breakfast for them every 
morning. This I shall try to keep 'Up as long as the famine 
lasts. The good result of early school training is very ap- 
parent in these girls when they grow up. Almost invaria- 
bly we find those who have been school-girls to be respect- 
able, tidy women, and good wives and mothers, while others 
are a disgrace to all connected with them ; nor will they 
attend the Sunday services or Bible-class except when 
they think something is to be gained by it. 



SISaomen of 9irmenta« 

A Papbe for the Young. 
jBy Miss 0. 0. Van Duzee. 

Let us suppose that you were born into an Armenian family 
of the middle classes, ten years ago. Your father lives in 
Erzroom, and is a tailor, doing well in his business, and re- 
spected by his neighbours. He has already' two boys and a 
girl, and your advent, although an addition to the number of 
the family, is no addition to its pleasure. Nobody is glad 
to see you, although a boy would have been hailed with de- 
light. No one wished your parents joy, as they did when 
your brothers came, and your mother takes up her new bur- 
den with a sigh. She loves you nevertheless, and mayhap 
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your merry prattle will win your father's heart. He goes to 
his work early, after taking a tiny cup of hot cofiTee, but 
leaves no warm, loving word for his wife or the children to 
think of during the day. At night he comes home late, ex- 
pects a hot supper, which he eats alone, or with his boys, 
and then has a smoke, and goes to spend the evening with 
a friend, or friends come to sit with him. Tour oldest 
brother very likely is privileged to go with him. Your mother 
eats with her girls afterwards, and never expects the society 
of her husband. She rules her children as passion dictates, 
sometimes coaxing, then commanding, again petting, then 
whipping ; and in the end each one does about as he or she 
chooses, except when the boys or father assert their author- 
ity, to which the mother yields almost as readily as the girls. 
On the Sabbath your mother carries you to meeting, till 
you are large enough to be kept at home without getting 
into mischief. There she enjoys herself visiting with her 
neighbours in a gallery at the back end of the church, where 
she is well screened by a lattice five or six feet high. The 
priest is not reading anything she understands ; why should 
she listen ? After she has prayed and crossed herself, she is 
at liberty to do as she chooses. Other children are there, and 
those who are old enough enjoy themselves, as well as their 
mothers. Tour father may be down in the body of the church, 
paying a little better attention ; but if he hears any noise 
from the gallery, he probably breathes silent anathemas on 
the ill manners and stupidity of womankind in general, 
possibly putting a few in words, at home, for the benefit of 
his wife. After the service every one is free to visit with the 
neighbours, ride on horseback, or even work, if there is any 
little thing which could be better done on that day, when 
they are at home. The priests do so ; why should not the 
people ? The children are, of course, enjoying themselves in 
the streets. You go to school as soon as you are old enough 
to '^ read bread and cheese,^' which means to learn to sit 
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still and be out of your mother's way \ but you do not go 
with your brothers. The children are at school from a Kttle 
after sunrise till nearly sunset, but while they are small, the 
most of the time is spent at play. You merely learn to read 
in the ancient Armenian language, which you don't under- 
stand, and commit to memory a little catechism. 

"When you are ten or eleven years old, you will leave 
school for ever, to forget what you learned, and to help yonr 
mother around the house. Your brothers would add some 
grammar, and a trifle of arithmetic, perhaps geography and 
history, and at twelve or fourteen begin to learn a trade. 

When you are fourteen or fifteen, some woman wants a 
wife for her son, and makes your mother a visit. You know 
what is wanted, for you are called into the room to see if 
yon are healthy and good-looking, but you have no further 
part in the matter. Some evening, not long after, a few 
friends of the prospective bridegroom call, and some of your 
parents' friends are present. After they have left, a few 
nice pieces of gold are given you, as a sign of engagement 
to some young man, whom you may have seen but two or 
three times. A few months later you are married, without 
having seen your future husband once during the interval. 
You leave your home to live in that of his parents, and for 
a year are not allowed to visit your mother, except as some 
of his friends accompany you. Tfbu are not allowed to speak 
above a whisper in your new home, when your husband's 
parents or male relatives are near, and will not be permitted 
to do so certainly for a year — not until your mother-in-law* 
'^ gives her command." She, meantime, is training you in 
all the hardest work of the house, and will punish you if you 
refuse to obey. If your husband is the oldest son in the 
family, you will be promoted when a younger son marries. 
Then, too, your mother-in-law may die ; or it is barely pos- 
sible that after several years your husband may '' divide " 
from his father's house. Then, of course, you are yonr own 
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mistress, and your life passes on very much as your mother's 
did before you. 

This is no Overdrawn picture, but just one of the medium 
class, and that in the city. In the villages these customs all 
bind closer, and sometimes grind a woman almost to powder. 
—lAfe and Light for Woman : Boston and Chicago, 



a ^uU of WLovh in Jnlria* 

From the ''Quern/' July 9th, 1878. 

A Chaeitable Bazaab for the purpose of providing funds for 
the education of native women and girls in Scinde, was held 
at the Fr&re Hall, Evrrachee, India, on Friday, May 24th.. 
This spacious hall, of Venetian architecture, is admirably 
suited for the purpose, the ball room where the stalls were 
arranged being 70ft. long by 35ft. wide. The articles for 
sale were provided through the kindness of Mrs. Wood, of 
Cheltenham, and other ladies who take a practical interest 
in the Church Missionary Society. The articles comprised a 
miscellaneous assortment of fancy goods. Those which met 
with the most ready sale were young children's clothes, 
especially hoUand pinafores, braided frocks, pelisses, etc. ; 
balls, dolls, Macram^ and other furniture lace, and good 
antimacassars ; untearable picture books, scrap books, boys' 
pocket knives and all cutlery, popguns, whips, whistles, 
ladies' and little girls' housewives, penwipers, new-shaped 
and well-cut ladies' thin uAder-linen as patterns. Pretty 
thin morning or afternoon tea white dressing-gowns, little 
brackets, cheap photograph frames, are all most saleable and 
suitable for a bazaar of this kind ; and as a well-meant sug- 
gestion to those who have so kindly contributed, we would 
beg to bring to their notice that on future similar occasions 
the above-mentioned articles may, if possible, be included 
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in the list. The general* resnlt of the bazaar was most sac- 
cessfal^ and the sale realized over £100. This sam was 
handed over to the Rev. Mr. Sheldon^ the missionary clergy- 
man at Kurrachee, who^ with Mrs. Sheldon^ and the Bev. 
Mr. Bainbridge^ ably assisted by Major Spens, cantonment 
magistrate^ and Mrs. Spens^ were most nntiring in their 
efforts to promote the object of the bazaar. Many of the 
principal ladies^ whose hnsbands are in the clerical, civil, 
military, medical, or mercantile professions, held stalls, and 
worked through the heat of the day in forwarding the good 
object of the undertaking. 

[The beantiful articles provided by Mrs. Wood were made 
at the Working Party, which she kindly conducts at her own 
house, in connection with the Societt for Promotino Fbha.li 
Education in the East.— JBi. P. M. I.] 



BlBinNGHAK AUXILIART. 

The Rev. T. W. and Mrs. Satthianadhan,^ of Madras, who 
were in Birmingham for the anniversary of the Church 
Missionary Society, kindly consented to be present at a 
meeting of ladies of the' Female Education Society. Mr. 
Satthianadhan gave most interesting details of his wife^s 
work in connection with Female Education, both in the 
Zenanas, and Zenana schools in Madras, which during their 
absence is being carried on by their daughters. About 100 
iadies were present, and all felt deeply indebted to Mr. 
Satthianadhan. 

The Rev. G. Moule, from China, being also present, gave 
some details of the Society's work in China, of the high re- 
gard in which the late Miss Aldersey was held, and of the 
blessing which still rests upon her labours. 

♦^ S>t>t btins lieali pet sipeafeetft/' 
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91 jTeto aaaorbsf from Cairo^ 

July 1, 1878. We have had a very fine June, only latterly 
the heat was severe ; the first part of the month was quite 
agreeable, and even now the mornings are lovely and fresh* 

I have the finest weeping willow in the neighbourhood, 
and am never tired of admiring it. It is planted close to 
the waterspout and trough, which let in our water supply, 
and is a picture of the tree planted by water, aUuded to in 
the Psalms. 

The flowers now are not quite so abundant as in May and 
early June, but we have plenty of large flowering jessa 
mines, some roses, and a fresh growth will come on after 
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the Nile [rises]. I had success in my heartsease^ and could 
boast some beauties. My father and mother were both 
partial to this flower^ and I love it for their sakes. The 
early grapes are just ripe, a small Greek kind which makes 
grocers^ currants. I have a large vine of it, and they are 
both nice and pretty. The peaches are not yet ripe, but 
near, and I have four trees which promise a quantity. The 
curiosity of this year is that for the first time a custard-apple 
(which is an Indian tree, you know), raised from seed, has 
flowered, and the odd green flowers, like an insect, are just 
giving way to the tiny and very pretty fruit, somewhat like 
a rounded fir-cone. They will not be ripe till late in au- 
tumn. 

I went to see a Moslem lady last week, who tells me they 
are arranging their house for the grand wedding of her son. 
He is sixteen, and his bride thirteen. I exclaimed at their 
youth, and she allowed it was too young ; but she said the 
father would have it ; he was low after the death of an elder 
son by the other wife, and he thought a celebration and 
wedding festival would cheer him up ; ^^ and he is old, he 
likes to see his son married, and they will live with us,'' she 
said. It did seem so absurd. I shall go by-and-by to see 
fche little bride. — M, L. w. 



io* s^fltoong, ffuh^kim probmct, €t)im. 

Lbttbe pbom Mes. Seng Sing. 

[The writer of this letter will be remembered by our readers as 
OMtrdo, one of the Chinese pupils of Miss Cooke, at Singapore, and 
now the wife of an excellent native clergyman, labouring amongst 
his countrymen in connection with the jOhurch Missionary Society, 
The letter was addressed to the Committee of the SociETr tor 
Peomoting Female Education in the Bast, and was written in 
English.] 

I DO not forget all your goodness and kindness to me while 
I was in school^ and also all the presents that were given 
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me. May the Lord bless yon, and make you ricli in good 
works I We ^' know that your labour is not in vain in the 
Lord/' 

Dear friends, will you pray for me and my husband, that 
both of us may give ourselves up entirely to the service of 
our dear Lord, to be His brave and faithful witnesses in 
this world ? I am so glad and thankful to tell you that I 
am able to do my work now. God has given me the wisdom 
to learn the Poochow dialect, and I am able to read, and 
speak, and pray with the women here. Very often I visit 
the heathen women. Some of them are very nice, and quite 
pleased to hear about the way of salvation, but they are 
afraid to come here on Sunday to hear the service, because 
the heathen people laugh at them, and say all manner of 
evil against them. I am so thankful to God that one old 
heathen woman believes, and comes here on Sundays. She 
is about seventy-one years old ; she looks so much happier 
than she did before, when I first saw her. 

May the Lord bless the word which has been spoken to 
the women here, that they may all come out boldly to con- 
fess Him before all men, and to be His faithful followers in 
this world ! 

Dear friends, do always remember us in your prayers, 
and also the women here. Will you accept these verses 
from me? "They that sow in tears shall reap in joy.'' ''He 
that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall 
doubtless come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves 
with him." 

God's work has been wonderful here : the Christians are 
increasing in number. I am so thankful that God has 
brought me here to see His wonderful works, and to be one 
of the sowers who are scattering the seed. 
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{tuOrntts? of Zenana ^orit amonget m^ 
Countrp^-toomem 

By Mes. Beiggs, of Multan. 

About two weeks ago I was introdaced to a very respect- 
able and high caste Mohammedan family. The inmates were 
very fair and lovely. They received me kindly, but every- 
body in the house was much surprised at my visits and 
my English boots and gloves, etc., were astonishing to 
them. They are very simple ; and the lady of the house 
said to me that she wished to learn Arabic, that she might 
be able to read her own religious book, the Koran. But 
the poor woman did not know that my coming to her house^ 
and my first and principal objects and wishes, were to* 
abolish that book from the house, and bring them to the- 
knowledge of the truth as it is in Jesus. However, I said 
nothing to them, because they were too ignorant to know 
anything, and I did not like to hurt their feelings so soon. 
So I left them. But to-day, I again paid a visit to their house^ 
and I took a scrap-book with me to amuse the poor prisoners, 
by showing them some nice pictures ; but I found that the 
people were very bigoted Mohammedans, I therefore at onca 
thought that they would surely have an objection to see the 
pictures. However, I opened the scrap-book just to feel my 
way, and to try them. The pictures were very pretty, and 
beautifully painted, and I was glad they were delighted with 
them; but after a while the lady of the house said to me that 
she wondered the people allowed their likenesses to be taken> 
in this manner, and let everybody see them. I told her the- 
English were very generous in this respect, and they would 
do anything if any person would gain any benefit thereby. 

When I was showing them the picture of Bebehah, I had a 
nice opportunity to talkto themaboutil6ra%amandhis servant,, 
and son, telling them how that servant's prayer was heard, and 
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God sent a nice girl^ whose name was BebeJcah^ to come for- 
ward to be Isaac's wife. They liked the story very much, 
but while I was talking to them, her husband came in rather 
grandly dressed. I thought I had better tell him something 
too, and retnove his prejudices. So I told him that I was 
just telliifg his wife about Abraham's servant, and about his 
prayer; but as soon as he heard one or two words he at once 
put the question to me, whether I believed in one true God. 
I said to him, '^ Doubtless,^' and perhaps ten times more than 
he does, and I repeated, God spake these words, and said, '^I 
am the Lord thy God, thou shalt have none other gods but me. 
Thou shalt not make to thyself any graven image, nor the 
likeness of anything that is in heaven above, or in the earth 
beneath, or in the water under the earth," etc. He was much 
interested, and sat down to hear me. 

When our religious conversation was over, he asked me 
about the war between the English and the Eussians. I told 
him this was a very serious matter, and the English cannot 
have a war, without God^s permission and His guidance. 
Therefore I heard that in England, hundreds and thousands 
of souls were praying to God with their folded hands to ask 
His will in this serious matter. He was very much pleased 
to get such a good account of the English religion. 

The young woman about whom I wrote to you is now 
baptized. 

I have just come in home from the city quite tired and low- 
spirited, as to-day I went to examine one of my Zenana 
pupils ; and while I was sitting inside the house hearing one 
of their lessons, an earthquake came, and shook the house 
severely, I thought I had better sit in the court-yard outside, 
«ind hear their reading. We were all sitting in the heat of 
the sun, and when they had finished their reading I was 
wishing for one of them to move, that I might get an oppor- 
tunity to put a few questions to the other one privately. But 
both of them sat near me, and neither of them moved. So I 
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spoke ix) both of them about baptism, as they knew quite 
sufficiently about the dear Lord and Saviour to put their 
trust in Him, and not to delay any longer. When they heard 
this, they smiled, and said, they were ready, if I would give- 
them baptism ; but I told them that I was not permitted to- 
perform this kind of ceremony, but a minister of God could 
baptize them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and 
of the Holy Ghost. The young woman said, ^' Madam, I do 
not think I could ever say that Jesus Christ is the Son of 
Gbd, but I know well that He is our prophet.'^ I was very 
sorry to hear this, and said to her, " My dear friend, I did 
not know that you were so far from the kingdom of God. I 
have tried my best for this house, and this is the answer for 
the Lord Jesus, and don^t say that you could never say this, 
or that, as I know many who have said, that they would not 
accept Him as the Son of God, and would be like Saul and 
persecute the Christians, if they met them anywhere. But after- 
wards they became bright, humble, and forbearing Christians;, 
and now they love their crucified Saviour so much that,, 
during the Mutiny, when a crowd of unbelievers came to 
them and threatened to kill them, if they would not deny 
Christ their Mediator; but they asked them whether it was- 
fair and reasonable to deny Him who died for us. 'Brethren,, 
we cannot please you in this matter, and you could only kill 
our bodies, but our souls would remain with the Lord.' The- 
consequence was this, that they became martyrs, and did 
not deny their Saviour Lord.'' 

I asked her what did she want to hear more than thia 
about the quality and the excellency of the Christian religion. 
They were faithful till death. People do not catch their- 
fore&ther's religion, and leave their property, father, mother, 
and wives, etc., for mere absurdities. 

She then said that her prophet Mahommed told her to be- 
lieve only in one God. I said to her, '' My dear friend, did I 
ever teach you to believe in two ? I, too, believe in one God 
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the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, and of all 
things visible and invisible/' etc.. 'Tor I delivered nnto 
you all that which I also received. But though we, or an 
angel from heaven, preach any other Gospel unto you^ than 
that which we have preached unto you, let him be accursed/^ 

I was sitting in the sun, and felt quite tired and hoarse 
with much talking. Still I did not like to move. I hoped 
that they would decide something, and let me know. But 
the young woman burst out crying, and begged me to pray 
for her to come into the right way soon, as she knew very 
well that the Christian religion was pure and holy. The 
poor woman had no control over her heart to believe that 
the Lord Jesus was the Son of God. 

Dear Christian friends, will you pray for our Zenana work 
at Multan ? 



Letter from the Eev. P. M. Zenker. 

AiTHOTJGH your cheque* has come to me through our 
Secretary, and I have sent him an acknowledgment, I 
cannot forbear writing to you direct, to state how grateful 
we all feel to the Society for Promoting Female Education 
IN THE East, for the assistance so liberally given to Secundra. 
This assistance was the more welcome, as our Orphanage has 
had to pass through difficult times. You will already have 
heard how hard the scarcity prevalent here, about Agra, 
pressed also on us. This pressure, though months have 
elapsed, has scarcely abated ; and, even if the present rains 
continue, it will take some three months or more till the 
incoming harvest will somewhat lower the high prices. 

The last month, however, unmistakably proved to me 
that, heavy though the burden be of providing for the daily 

^ For the supporfc of the girls maintained by the Dublin Auxiliary* 
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bread of nearly 400 orphans^ it is not the hardest the 
Missionary has to bear. God in His inscrutable wisdom let 
our dear Secundra be visited with a grievous affliction. In 
the beginning of June a violent outbreak of Cholera oc- 
carred among our girls^ and within a short time we lost no 
less than fifteen or sixteen children by this fatal disease. 
When on Whit-sunday, during the Morning Service, I stood 
in the pulpit, and looked down on our little flock, and then 
remembered how many had been suddenly snatched away, 
grief took such hold of me that my eyes almost filled with 
tears, and I hurriedly concluded the sermon, as I could not 
trust myself to go on. Our small cemetry is all but full, 
and the burial register gives sad evidence of the havoc starva- 
tion and disease have worked amongst our children. They, 
no doubt, are now safe and in better hands than they ever 
were here on earth, safe from pain and disease, safe from 
the pang of hunger, no longer fatherless and destitute; bat 
we who are left behind can look only with sorrow on the 
gaps that have been made. * 

However, I am thankful to say that all the JDuhIm girls 
have been spared to us, and as sickness has, happily, much 
decreased, I trust the Lord will take away none of them. 



Lettbe from Mrs. Alcock. 

In hope of receiving help from your valuable Society, I 
am encouraged to send a short account of our work. I 
think our friends are of opinion that the education of girls 
is a most important branch of Mission work; so much 
depends upon the mothers; they mould the mind of rifling 
generations. 

I would I could present to you a true picture of the 
difierence that exists (even outwardly) among women taught 
at the Mission Schools, and those brought up in heathen 
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ignorance. The one show the bright, intelligent face, neai 
and clean appearance in clothing, quick, active step. The 
very look of these women seems to say, '^ We are here for a 
purpose, and have something to accomplish superior to the 
brute creation around.^^ But poor heathen women, as a 
rule, are dirty, careless, and ignorant, and seem scarcely to 
have a thought beyond eating and sleeping, and making a 
few offerings to their god. 

In the Baddagama district there are eighteen girls' 
schools, supplied with twenty mistresses, 759 girls on 
school lists. Most of these mistresses were educated in 
the Baddagama girls^ school, which has been a kind of 
mother to the whole district. The drafting off of girls 
from the Baddagcmia school as teachers in heathen villages 
was at first thought impracticable, owing to the custom of 
the country not allowing the girls to leave, home until 
married. After considering the matter carefully, the follow- 
ing plan was suggested. When a girl is qualified for a 
teacher, and has a desire for the work, the question is 
asked, ''In what heathen village has she relatives, who 
w^uld afford her a suitable home?^^ If her parents are 
willing for her to live with these members of their family, 
she sets out for her new home, and collects a few wild- 
looking girls, and begins the not easy task of teaching 
them. 

Our last new school was certainly opened in faith that 
God would supply the means. The girl appointed as 
teacher has the name of Boadona. About six years ago she 
was led to see her sinfulness, and the preciousness of Jesus, 
and her heart was inclined to accept Him as her Saviour. 
Since then, she has held on her way, living consistently 
amid petty persecutions of home life. She is a humble 
Christian, and really grieves over the sins of her people. 

About six months back, she told my husband that she 
had a desire to do something for Christ. An aunt living in 
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the village of Telekoda would supply her with a home, and 
the mother consented to her taking up her residence with 
this relative. In TeleTcoda, there are about 100 girls grow- 
ing up in heathen ignorance. My husband heard^ in the 
information Boadona gave, the cry of '' Come and help us/' 
and has made himself responsible for £12, the sum required 
for the first year's pay. Last month I went with my hus- 
band to Telehoda, and visited the school. Forty girls were 
present, some of them sixteen years of age. Four months 
ago not one of these girls knew a letter, and if of any one of 
them the question had been asked, '' Who made this world ? '' 
the answer would have been, '^ The world came by chance.'* 
Several of these girls repeated to me the Lord's Prayer, 
and many of them can now read little words in Singhalese. 
We believe that Boadona will not rest satisfied with merely 
teaching a little reading, writing, and needlework, but has 
a desire to s^e them come to the feet of Jesus, and to hear 
them exclaim, ''My Lord and my God." If some of these 
girls become shining Christian mothers, what a blessing. 

Will Christian friends in England become nursing mothers 
to these girls, in taking upon themselves the support of the 
Telekoda School ? There are several heathen villages where 
we should like to open schools, but, for want of funds, can- 
not do so. 



J^fette m an (&mttn\ Cttp. 

Wb set out to-day as early as I could finish my household 
and school arrangements. The Bible-woman, in her black 
shrouding mantle and high-heeled French shoes, trotted be- 
fore me with a queer unsteady gait, yet making pretty rapid 
way through the lanes (now muddy with the early watering), 
and crowded with market people, and I soberly follow my 
guide j and we pick our steps among the jostling passers-by, 
sometimes being pushed into one of the little shops along- 
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side of ns^ where the sellers sit as in dens among their wares, 
which in this place are all of a humble description : coarse 
eatables, coloured cotton kerchiefs, and rough sweets. 

At last we reach a large door with an iron ring by way of 
knocker, and on using this are invited to enter, when, lo ! a 
scene of bustle, early as it is, presents itself in the court. 
Several men are seated on the ground with a quantity of 
brazen pots and vessels of various sizes, which they are 
cleaning and scraping, while their chief prepares the material 
for tinning them. A feast is evidently in preparation; 
and from a small ground-floor room, used as a store-room, 
appears our young friend, a pretty married woman of perhaps 
two-and-twenty, in complete dishabille. She is generally 
cleaner than many, but is not in her usual trim to-day, and 
the pretty year-old baby on her shoulder is gHmy, 

" K feast ! a wedding next month '* (in two or three days) 
she explains; '^my sister-in-law is to be married to my 

brother ! '' and her face beams with smiles, for P is a 

gay, pleasure-loving, excitable creature. 

We followed her up the steep stone stairs, unsw^t and 
dirty to-day, for where a feast is in prospect all order and 
cleanliness are sacrificed till the great day comes. After the 
usual salutations and enquiries, cofEee was brought by the 
young mistress, and her mother-in-law appeared, a stout old 
person, very friendly to us, but suflTering with chronic bad 
eyes, and low-spirited in consequence. However, the ex* 
pected wedding cheered her, and especially the consideration, 
which* to our feelings would have had a contrary effect, that 
the bridegroom had been twice married before, the first wife 
having died, and the second been divorced ; " and now she 
is fit to die with jealousy at hearing of his marriage,^' said 
the old lady triumphantly ; and really the thought of thi» 
poor woman^s vexation about her rival seemed to be quite & 
comfort ! 

The bride is an oriental beauty, a sweet girl, intelligeni 
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:and gentle as well as lovely in face and figure. Of course 
she had never seen her husband. She is about fifteen or six- 
teen^ older than many brides of the country^ and has been 
to some of our meetings. 

When we had saluted the pretty bride and she had re- 
treated to assist in the preparations^ the young mistress of 
the house took her seat on the fioor with the baby^ and gave 
me an opportunity of offering to read. I selected the third 
•of Matthew, and with explanations and talk some time was 
spent I hope not unprofitably. Though this girl married 
early from the school, and had been eight years living quite 
out of our reach, the first thing she did when she came to 
live near us was to bring her little girl to the school \ and 
though light and giddy, I can sometimes fix her attention, 
^nd the seed may take root one day with God's blessing. In 
connection with this visit I have since heard a story which 
you will say is a very fair edition of ^' Bluebeard.'^ 

The bridegroom whose marriage was in prospect, is the 
hero. The first of his wives was, it seems, a young woman 
•of great beauty, — ^a widow with one little girl. 

She was aware that her husband was, to a certain degree, 
wealthy, but had no notion of how rich he was, as he was 
penurious in his habits. 

Some time after the marriage, during his absence, the 
wife observed a Itey left in a large box. Curiosity got the 
better of her, and she opened it, and was surprised to find 
an immense quantity of gold coins rolled up in a bundle. 

She was indignant at thinking that her husband possessed 
such wealth, while he had treated her in every way like a 
person of moderate means, and had not even made her the 
presents of jewels on their marriage which are customary 
•even with those who are almost poor. She felt she had 
been defrauded of her rights, and the poor silly thing yielded 
to temptation. So little are many of these women above 
mere children in mind, that it did not occur to her that her 
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hasbaiid might coant his monej^ and she thought what she 
took among such heaps would never be missed. So she 
quietly abstracted fifteen guineas, and then began to replace- 
the things ; but as slie was thus engaged, and just as the- 
fatal key was turning in the lock, an old woman entered 
who was employed for some domestic services. This woman 
thought very naturally that if anything were missing she- 
would be suspected, and resolved to tell the husband as 
soon as he returned. The poor wife meantime seems to have 
thought herself secure, and at once took the money to a 
jeweller, whom she ordered to make bracelets for the value 
of the sum, as is the custom here. They were soon made,, 
and the man brought them to the house, but the husband 
Iiad returned that very day, and had been told what had 
happened by the old woman. The jeweller came there at an 
unlucky time, and before the poor guilty wife could get down- 
stairs, the enraged husband flew to the door. '^ What do 
you bring here ? ^' he exclaimed. 

" The bracelets your wife ordered, and for which she gave- 
me £15.^' 

'^ Give me back the money, and take your bracelets ! ^^ 
roared the angry man, dashing the jewels on the ground. 
The jeweller, seeing how matters were, lost no time in re- 
turning the money and taking himself off. Then this moderns 
Bluebeard dashed upstairs and seized his unhappy wife by 
her long and beautiful tresses of hair, which he wound round 
and round his hand, while blow after blow disfigured the 
lovely arms and shoulders of the shrinking creature. The 
screams brought the neighbours; he turned all out and 
locked the door, and again dragging her by the hair, con- 
tinued to strike her till the blood came, and her arms were 
swelled up and marked in blue weals. Her cry was heard 
outside — ^^ Oh, my daughter, my little daughter ! let me only 
see her before I die ! he is killing me ! Oh, my daughter ! ^^ 

They called foi; the girl, and at last the wretched man,- 
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either wearied or alarmed^ admitted her. Seeing her mother's 
fearful state, she gave the alarm and sent to call the police 
and bring a doctor. 

The poor woman died in a few days, but the husband gave 
the persons summoned large bribes to hush up the matter, 
and make out false certificates of her death. So he escaped 
and married again, and now after the divorce of the second 
wife, he is to be married a third time to one of the loveliest 
girls in the district ! I do not know whether his heari is 
blue, but certainly his heart is black ! 



Much interest in the people of this fair island in the Medi- 
terranean has been excited by recent events ; and the numer- 
ous references to it in the Bible deepen that interest in the 
mind of the Christian. 

We hope that missions among its people will speedily be 

.organized; and that many, like Sergius Paulus, its early 

Christian ruler, may desire to hear the word of God. The 

following description of the women of the island is given 

by Dr. Clarke, in his Travels in Cyprus ;— 

" Like all the Greek women, they chew great quantities of 
mastic, imported by the island of Scio, and deem it graceful 
to appear always biting this gum. Their head-dress is 
modelled after the kind of ealathus represented upon the 
Phoenician idols of the country, and upon Egyptian statues. 
Their hair, dyed of a fine brown colour by means of a plant 
called henna, hangs behind in numerous long braids, and in 
some ringlets disposed near the face they place the flowers of 
the jasmine, strung together, upon slips from leaves of the 
palm-tree, in a very curious and pleasing manner. Next to 
the Calmuck, the Grecian women are, of all others, the best 
versed in cosmetic arts. They possess the secret of giving 
a brown colour to the whitest locks, and also tinge their eye- 
brows with the same hue. The most splendid colours we 
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displayed in their habits, which are very becoming to the 
girls of the island. The upper robe is always of scarlet, of 
crimson, or of green silk, embroidered with gold. Like 
other Greek women, they wear long scarlet pantaloons, 
fastened round the ankle, and yellow boots, with slippers 
of the same colour. Around the neck and the head they 
wear a profusion of gold coins, chains, and other trinkets. 
About their waist they wear a large belt or zone hanging 
very low, and fastened in front by two large and heavy 
polished brass buckles or bones, some of which we saw nearly 
as large as a barber's basin. They endeavour to make the 
waist as long as possible. Notwithstanding the extraordinary 
pains they use to disfigure their natural beauty by all sorts 
of ill-selected ornaments, the women of Cyprus are hand- 
somer than those of any other Greek island. They have a 
taller and more stately figure ; and the features, particularly 
of the women of Nicosia, are regular and dignified, exhibit- 
ing that elevated cast of countenance which is so universally 
admired in the works of Grecian artists.^* 

The Committee of the Society foe promoting Female Edu- 
cation IN THE East would rejoice to be enabled to begin work 
amongst these women. 

Farewell Meeting. 

A Meeting of deep and peculiar interest was held at 118, 
Westboume Terrace, Hyde Park, the residence of A. Haldane, 
Esq., and the Misses Haldane, on July 17th, to take leave of 
the following ladies, about to go forth into the mission field 
in connection with the Society foe Promoting Female Educa- 
tion IN THE East : Miss Green, appointed to Zenana work 
in Mdd/ras; and Miss Ditmas, to the Agra Zenana Mission; 
Miss Barnes, also proceeding to India; Miss G. Smith and 
Miss Crisp, to Mngpo, to assist Miss Lawrence, of the Church 
Missionary Society. 

Mddle. Pousaz, who has laboured for six years in Zenar-^ 
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work in North India, was included in the farewell, as her 
health appeared to have been so much improved by her visit 
home as to warrant the hope that she will be able to return 
in the autumn to the land of her adoption and to join the 
Zenana Mission at Lodiana. 

A large number of the friends of the Society assembled on 
the occasion, including several of the Vice-Presidents, the 
members of the Committee, ladies engaged in different 
Auxiliary Associations, the relatives and friends of those 
going forth, Lady Henrietta Pelham, Lady Smith, Archdeacon 
Hobbs, Mdlle. Sarah Monod, and MdUe. Waller, of Paris, 
etc., etc. 

The hymn, — 

" From Greenland's icy mountains/' 
having been sung, prayer was offered by the Eev. A. Elwin, 
from China. 

The Eight Eev. Bishop Eyan, who presided, spoke of 
'' Women's work in the Church '' as the special result of 
Christianity, and showed how in the present day God is 
working by women, mentioning especially various spheres of 
labour occupied by them in Cairo, Syria, and Paris. The 
Bishop bore a strong testimony to the value of the Society's 
work from personal experience in his own diocese of Mauri- 
tiu8^ where one of its Missionaries, Miss Fomm, lived and 
laboured for several years. 

The Eev. H. E. Fox, Incumbent of Christ Church, West- 
minister, addressed the Missionaries going out, taking as his 
text John xii. 20-26, and pointing out that these verses con- 
tained great missionary principles as well as illustrations of 
those principles, and urged upon the ladies that if theii- 
work was to be of any use their gospel must be the gospel 
of a crucified Christ, the only way of saving sinners. 

The hymn, — 

"Hark ! 'tis the watchman's cry," 
was then sung; and the Missionaries were commended in 
prayer to the protection and blessing of God by Bishop Eyan. 
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S ^attbr C^nsEtian Witmxa in InKia. 

By Mrs. S. B. Capeon. 

My dear and long-loved teacher Marianvmal has finished her 
service of love, and has gone to her home — andours — in glory. 
She died, as the earthly record usually is, Friday evening, 
January 4th, at half -past nine. It was a great shock to me, 
and has sorely unsettled me. Few native Christians have de- 
served the love and honour that she has carried wherever she 
has been. I have loved no one so much. 

When Mrs. J. B. Chandler had charge of the Madura Girls' 
Boarding-school years ago, her father brought her, a slender 
little girl, to place her in the school. When I came to Ma- 
dura, in 1857, she was in the graduating class, and esteemed 
by every one. She had a fine voice, and led the singing in 
the church. 

When I assumed charge of the school, on Mrs. RendalFs 
going to America, I put her in charge of some of the 
classes, and gave her special training in certain branches, 
hoping to see her rise to be a valuable teacher. 

While I was thus starting her on her career, her father 
came from his village with the man whom she must marry. 
She did not want him. He was well-to-do, but he was un- 
educated; and I well remember how we spent one whole 
day in trying to sustain her in opposition to the scheme. 
At night she succumbed, and in a month was married, and 
went far from Madura, The bright days in her new life 
were when Mr. Capron went to her village in his circuit. She 
had one frail little daughter, who grieves sorely to-day. 

After some years of weary struggle, her husband took 
from her the marriage badge and tied it upon a miserable 
woman, Mariammal took her child and came to her father's 
house, which was only seven miles from Mana Madura, I 
had just started my school. She coveted the place of mis- 
tress in it, and besought me to receive her, that she might 
never again cross that man's threshold. This was in 1868, 
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We wanted her, and she wanted to come, but Mr. Capron 
would not do anything hastily. He told her to go to her 
father's house, and at the end of six months, if her husband 
wished her to leave him, we would take her. This was done, 
and she came. What an unspeakable comfort she has been 
ever since ! She had charge of my girls^ boarding-school 
in 1872, when we went to America. While we were away she 
lived with her aged widowed mother, having a small day 
school, and our return was the bright anticipation to be joy- 
fully realized. She not only conducted the girls' boarding- 
school, but taught classes in the boys' English school, and 
visited houses in town. 

She was twice offered double the wages I could pay her, 
but love was more than money to her. I put her in charge 
of one of my high-caste girls' schools. It was run down, and 
the attendance irregular. Tn nine months she brought up the 
numbers, and had high praise from the Inspector of Schools. 

Friday, December 28, she conducted the woman's prayer- 
meeting in Miss Sisson's absence. The women said that it 
was a wonderfully interesting meeting. On New Year's day 
she came, with all her children, who sang beautiful. Only 
Thursday evening she came to me and said, " I should like 
to see Secunda Malai; and will you let me take your bul- 
locks ? " I told her she should have them for any nearer 
ride, but that it was too far to go to Secunda Malai, Friday 
morning she was attacked with cholera. Oh ! what a mys- 
tery ! There had been no cholera — and there has been none 
since. After asking me for my bullocks on Thursday evening, 
she went to see Christiana, She stayed for two hours, and 
talked of our Mana Maciwra life, saying that since Mr. Capron 
died death had no terrors for her — that she anticipated so 
much in seeing him the same unchanged, faithful friend. 

This was her last visit. I found by ten o'clock in the 
morning that she was in danger. We did everything. At 
three o'clock she said to her daughter, ^^ I shall now die. 
Be the same God-fearing child that you have always been ; 
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and if you can, live near AmmaV* All day long two 
thoughts were constantly in her mind, and she constantly 
gave expression to them. One was, ^^ I shall see Master— 
I shall see Him soon/' When I went to her at two. o'clock, 
her eyes were closed ; some one said, '^ Ammal has come/' 
She opened her eyes, made a salam, and said, with a wonder- 
fully bright smile, '^ I shall see Master/' It seemed as if she 
were going only to Madras. I said, " The women are hav- 
ing their prayer-meeting now." ^^ I led that meeting last 
week," she replied. 

Another thought on her mind was the coming of her 
divine Lord. So confident was she of the time of her de- 
parture being at hand, so consciously ready for it, that she 
seemed to feel that she was going to recognise the Lord 
Jesus even through the veil of the flesh. She would say, 
"Jesus doesn't come;" "Jesus has not appeared yet;'' 
" Jesus has not come yet." About three o'clock she said, 
" Jesus will reveal Himself at the time of death," and seem- 
ingly gave up all watching for Him, and waited His time. 
As her daughter was weeping bitterly, some one said, "Can- 
not you comfort her ? " She looked earnestly at her and 
replied, " There is a great distance between us," so for did 
she seem from all worldly care. 

At six o'clock, when I went to her she described her 
suffering for breath with great distinctness ; then looking at 
me she said, " I cannot sing." She evidently felt like sing- 
ing her way through the river of death. I said, " You will 
surely sing again ; you will sing in glory. It is no sorrow 
for you to go on before us ; it is we who are left behind that 
must learn to do without you." At half-past nine I went 
once more. I knew I could never see her alive again. She 
was quiet after two hours' wild delirium; her breathing 
was faint. Soon Mr. Rendall came over, then the medical 
assistant, and within ten minutes all was over ; the dear 
faithful sister in Jesus had surely beheld Him. Sanjarari' 
iherum could not look at her mother at the last. She covered 
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her face, and would ask, '' Is she gone ? '^ At length, fear- 
ing the fearfol shriek that is so common, I took her out of 
the room, and said, " Such grief as yours can have no ex- 
pression ; you can only sit dumb at Jesus' feet/' Not a 
sound escaped her. She was a beautiful example to all 
Christians, for we all know what a terrible loss this was to 
her. 

Early in the morning. Pastor Cornelius and Mr. Eendall 
conducted funeral services at her house, and then my bul- 
locks carried her to the grave. Savarantherum sat on the 
ground like a statue, and watched the procession moving 
out of the compound. When she came over at evening, she 
said to me, " It is a new world, like, to me. I have a great 
dark feeling come over me, and then I go to Jesus and get 
comforted, and stay comforted a little while, and then the 
dark all comes; again.'' Dear, simple child ! 

The heathen woman who collected the girls for the school 
came on Monday morning. She said, '^ I never saw such a 
dying. She kept saying, ^ I am not afraid.' I should like 
to die such a way, and go where she is ; I should like to 
learn how." The school-girls say, "We have had other 
teachers who would tell us to study, and lie down to sleep 
themselves. This teacher said we must never forget that 
God's bright eye was upon us." 

If we had lived our lives in India only to form, through 
God's grace, such a model of a native Christian woman, it 
would be enough. It is a satisfaction to look back over it 
all, and I thank God for her bright example and consistent 
life. — Abridged from Life and Light for Woman. New 
York. 



Wi&it to a ^atibe iabp. 

By Mes. Buckley, of Cuttack, Ojbissa. 

At I received an invitation from the babu to visit his 

wife, I was received with much politeness — the babu meet- 
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ing me at the gate, and leading me by the hand to the steps 
of the house where his comely, handsome wife stood : she 
gave me her salutation, and then took me by the hand and 
led me to a chair. She seated herself by my side : her husband, 
to my surprise, took a seat near us, and sent for his son — ^he 
is their only child living. I was much surprised to find her 
so sociable and chatty in the presence of her husband and son. 
I remarked to her that she was the first Hindoo lady I had 
found willing to show her face and talk to me in the presence 
of her husband. She laughed, and looking up to her husband 
said, " We have done with that silly custom." 

I asked if I might see her son^s wife. She said, ^' Tes : 
they are bringing her ; " and very soon the dear little thing 
was led in, her face completely covered with her purple gauze 
dress, which was very thin, and did not conceal the features. 
Her face and form was very beautiful ; she was very fair, and 
had on many ornaments, but her eyes were closed as if asleep. 
The little thing was nine years old, and had been married 
three years. Her mother-in-law seated her on her knee, and, 
after I had said, '^ May she not open her eyes ? " told her to 
give the lady her salutation. She then opened her beautiful 
eyes, and putting her hands together, touched her forehead, 
bowed her head, and gave me a very sweet smile. I asked if 
she had parents living. They said, " Yes : and sisters and 
brothers." I said, *' Is the little girl willing to live away 
from her parents ? " The hoihu said, ''At first she cried very 
much;" "but now,^' added his wife, "she is very happy, and 
says, ' Where you live I will live, and where you die I will 
die.^ " I asked, " Don't you think our custom is the best ? 
The young man sees the young woman he wishes to marry, 
and if there is mutual love the consent of the parents is asked. 
The holy book says, ' A man shall leave his father and mother 
and shall cleave to his wife, and they twain shall be one flesh.' 
Good wives in my country are companions and helpers to 
their husbands." 

I told her that Seho had married a girl that I had brought 
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up, and that now he was away he could w^it^ to her and she 
to him ; and they had a little daughter, a year old, such a 
bright little thing I wished I could have brought her with me. 
"Tes,^' said the lady, ^'I know all about your way of doing 
things, and it is very good. I am trying to have my son's 
wife taught. Two of your married Christian girls come every 
day to teach me and her. I can read Bengalee, and do worsted 
work ; '^ adding, as she pointed to her son's feet, '^ I worked 
the slippers he is wearing, and have worked a pair for the 
hahu " (her husband), which she got out to show me ; ^' but,'' 
she said, '^ I do not know how to sew or knit : your girls, how- 
ever, are teaching us. They are teaching the little girl to 
read Oriya, but she is no^so good as she ought to be. She 
gets very impatient, pushes her book from her, throws her 
knitting down, and says it gives her no pleasure to learn ; 
but I tell her the pleasure will come after a time." I sug- 
gested that she should have one or two more little girls to 
learn with her, and that she would probably like her book 
and work better. '^Yes," she said; if we were living at 
Pooree I could do so, as I have companions and friends in my 
own caste and* position there; but here I am a stranger." 
Then she told me of the death of her own daughter, and 
what a sorrow it was to her. She said that for two years her 
son had been so ill that she feared he would have died, but 
since leaving Pooree his health had greatly improved. These 
remarks opened the way for me to tell the ^' old, old story;" 
and though the babu and his son were present, I was delivered 
entirely from the fear of man, and felt a yearning desire that 
they might know the true God, and Jesus Christ the only 
Saviour of mankind. 

When returning on Monday evening from a village, I was 
joined by a very respectable native, who said he should like 
to say a few words to me. " Very good," I said ; '' let me 
hear." He went on : "I was at the Sunday services in the 
school-room, and the instruction then given has entered my 
mind and made an impression there ; and there are others 
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also who feel as I do. Ask your husband to let as have a 
native preacher live here/^ I recommended him to come to 
the tent and make his own reqaest, but he added^ '^ I want 
yon to speak a good word for me/' 

Sach has been the desire of the people to hear the gospel, 
that we remained longer than we had intended in this place. 
I visited the native lady again ; and though she had been^ as 
I heard^ displeased with her son for expressing himself in 
favour of Christianity^ she was to me most loving and kind. 
On the evening before our departure her husband came and 
sat with us more than an hour, and we had much pleasing 
conversation about England and the famine. At parting my 
husband told him that he should pray for him. 



Lbtteb fbom Miss Dickson. 

OuB dear child, whom we were training with a view, after 
a time, to return to Shefamer^ her native place, as a teacher, 
left us yesterday, her aunt having died, leaving children. 
She had taken a mother's part in her fashion with our child 
at the death of her sister, and has looked after the child's 
two brothers, they having lost both parents. These boys, 
with an aged, infirm grandmother, needed the girl's services, 
also to help to get them bread, and though disappointing as 
it was on all sides, we felt it was a duty for her to go to their 
assistance. We shall try to get the boys into one of the 
orphanages at Jerusalem, make some arrangements for the 
old woman, and have the girl back to complete her training. 
Owing to the sum promised, I have begun, whilst £he 
days are long, and lime and water to be had, to build the 
outhouses, as well as to utilise the earth dug away from the 
mountains, and stones not fit for building purposes, roughly 
to enclose the more exposed part of our land. In this I 
have at work twenty-eight men, boys, and girls, entirely 
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looking after them myself. Mr. Huber kindly advises me 
in difficult cases ; the carpenter from Kaifa is here, too, fixing 
the extra windows to give more light to the hall, putting 
together the last of the furniture, brought over, for safety, 
in pieces ; a man, too, painting the same. Inside and out 
we are turned upside down. Then there are the children 
of the day-school, our thirty-three boarders, three young 
teachers, and one servant. This, besides so many and un- 
expected things which turn up daily, give me little time for 
rest or writing. The worst, please God, of this terrible 
building business will end with this summer. 

Some time ago, the head of one of the Latin Hospices at 
Jerusalem, in company with a Roman Catholic priest, of the 
order of Jesuits, speaking English well, well known to Pope 
Pius, paid us a visit, stayed some time, entered very minutely 
into all, very profuse in professing their admiration, in spite 
of many plain speeches on my part as to their creed, and 
their treatment of our schools ; they took it all in good part, 
and we separated on friendly terms. 

Last week, while I was on the ground, one of the children 
came to me, saying, that three Roman Catholic priests, one 
from a distance, asked permission to look through the house. 
This "looking through^' is almost of daily occurrence. I 
was taking some measurements, and so sent word to ask 
Miss Tannbk to show them round. After a while I went in. 
The priest^ were gone. Miss Tannee repeated the sum and 
substance of their visit ; she had some difficulty in getting 
rid of them without seeing me. They had come from Jeru- 
salem on purpose, excusing themselves by saying they had 
heard the building and lands were to be sold, and they had 
made the journey for the express purpose of making the 
purchase. Of course Miss Tannee told them they had been 
misinformed. These people never believe but in the end 
they will carry their point, so late on Saturday evening the 
priests came again, with three nuns of their order from Jeru- 
salem. Of course, they were again disappointed. This is 
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bnt one of the many fiJse reports current in this place, and 
one of the many ways of taking np our time. 

Now I want to lay before yon a snbject long thought over 
and much talked about here between ourselves — ^the separa- 
tion of the Day-school from the Boarding-school. It has 
long been considered, even before the Church Missionary 
Society's work had passed from Mr. Zeller's hands. Mr. 
Huber thinks it has every advantage to gain, and nothing to 
lose. The distance, or rather, bad road, from the town, 
renders it impossible for little girls to come to and fro during 
the winter months. Our past winter has been as long and 
as trying as an English one, without its comforts. Then, 
during the summer, so many are away for the harvest. Last 
year small pox closed the Day-school. In one way and 
another the children only come by fits and starts, always 
behind the Home children in their lessons, requiring no end 
of teachers and classes, taxing the mistress to the utmost 
extent, mixing with the clean and healthy children of the 
Home, the consequences too disagreeable, to say the least, 
to write about. These little wild street Arabs tear up the 
young trees and deface the building, and destroy all in their 
power, as they come up at sunrise and remain until sunset. 
The elder ones bring all the idle gossip of the town, and 
retail the obscene sights and sayings among our elder girls 
and native teachers, so that, in every case, mischief is done. 
When we were in the town, the Day-school was, on account 
of numbers, the first consideration ; now it is the last. An 
American lady has for years supported an Infant-school in 
the town. ^^ Infant '^ in name, having girls of all ages. We 
feel that if this support can be added to, and a good and 
large Day-school established in the town, keeping this for 
the Orphanage Home and School, much more good will be 
accomplished ; rooms can be rented at our old house, and 
it would be a provision for some of our girls, when they 
" ^ave us as pupils.* 

The Committee of the Society for Promoting Education in the 
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By Miss M. L. Whatelt, Cairo. 
The picture of an Armenian girPs life in your last Intelli- 
gencer* stirs my soul, and I must recall to year recollection 
the far harder case of a Mohammedan girl ! You have often 
heard me formerly speak of these things, but you may have 
new readers, and so will excuse me if I seem to be going 
over old ground. 

The Armenian maiden, it seems, is but coldly received if 
a daughter is already in her family ; what shall we say to 
one who, as is frequently the case here, is the innocent cause 
of her mother being cruelly banished from her home ? It is 
very common in Egypt for a man in the middle class, who 
cannot afford several wives, to divorce his wife and take 
another, for the sole reason that she has a daughter instead 
of a son. A nice young girl in my school is daughter to a 
butcher, who has successively driven away three wives because 
they each brought him only a girl. He is married to a fourth, 
and the last news I heard was that she had a baby girl also ! 
The child Amena (a promising scholar) has thus had three 
stepmothers, though she is but eleven years old ! 

In wealthier families almost as much misery is often caused 
by the same thing. Only last week I called on a very pleasing 
and still young woman of the better class. I observed to 
the teacher who had accompanied me, *' It is a pity she has 
such weak eyes." '^ Ah ! " replied she, ^' poor thing, she 
has brought on bad eyes simply by crying; she wept so 
much and so long about her husband taking another wife ; 
they don^t live together, it is true — ^he took a house for the 
new one in Boulac — but he spends half his time there, and 

East onlii need funds to enable them to carry out this most desirable 
extension of their work in Nazareth. Shall they appeal for them in 
vain P Contributions will be gratefully received by Miss Haldane, 
118, Westbourne Terrace, Hyde Park, W. ; or by Miss Webb, 267, 
Vauxhall Bridge Road, S.W. 
* See No. for September, page 148. 
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she was sole wife for so long — more than ten years ! And it 
was all becanse of the girls — she has five, unluckily, and no 
son/^ Truly man's heart is harder than a mill-stone ! 

But to continue ; the Armenian girl is, it seems, sent to a 
native school, though but a humble one ; she learns, if in 
the town, at least to read, and repeat a short catechism ; and 
though they understand, it is said, little or nothing, because 
it is in the older and unused dialect, still the child is out of 
the street for a time, and has some sort of discipline ; how- 
ever imperfect, it is better than none. 

But, with very rare exceptions, till foreign agencies began 
to work (and they are still very inadequate, and do not reach 
a fiftieth part), no Moslem girl ever learnt anything at all, 
unless a little embroidery, and that not very frequently. She 
usually — I speak of the masses as they still are — grows up 
with a perfectly vacant mind, going to no place of worship, 
learning only what Satan has plenty of teachers at hand to 
instruct her in — i.e., bad words and silly gossip. 

The marriageable age at Erzei'oom is, it seems, fourteen or 
fifteen ; here it is twelve. Very often girls of ten are married, 
and though you do find some older who are still single, they 
are not the rule, but rather the exception. Nor are they so 
forward and precocious as some imagine. A little taller 
and more formed than in Northern countries, but really very 
little, and in mind of course not equal to any child of seven, 
who has been at an infant school I Instead of seeing her 
bridegroom only two or three times, as the Armenian is said 
to do, the Egyptian girl never sees hers till the knot is actually 
tied. I once asked a sweet girl — ^rather older than some, 
probably at least fifteen — ^if she had yet seen the man to whom 
in three days she was going to be married. She rolled up 
her eyes in amazement, and ran out of the room ; and her 
mother observed, reprovingly, " This is not our custom ; seen 
him indeed ! '' If of the poorest class, she may and must 
see the peasants around ; but if respectably connected, she 
is never allowed to go out except to the women's apai'tments 
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of relatives and friends, and then only if all men are out of 
the way. The tyranny of the mother-in-law is much the 
same as is described in the paper in the Intelligencer^ but if 
the bride be a second wife, and another is still living, she 
has an additional trial; and when married brothers share 
one house, which is very common though not universal, the 
confusion of families must be most unpleasant. 

I know a case which I am assured is by no means a rare 
one, in which the old wife ^procured a monkey^s leg-bone, 
and secretly buried it under the flagstone at the door of the 
room which was to belong to the bride. Of course she had 
to have assistance from the slaves, so it all became known. 
The view of doing this was to make the marriage unhappy, 
and bring down " ill-luck ^^ on the poor girl. 

The eflTect on the young children of mothers so miserably 
down-trodden and despised may be conceived, though you 
must live among them to understand it fully. Egyptian 
Moslems are anything but -stupid by nature, yet the difficulty 
of developing the mind, and exciting any intellectual interest 
of the very humblest kind is great, and especially with girls. 
This is because their infancy has none of the developmejits 
which the^ most ordinary child (I am speaking still of the 
middle classes, not the lowest poor) receives in Europe long 
before it is old enough to learn actual reading. I have heard 
a respectable mother here praising her toddling girl because 
she has learned to swear, saying, '^ You can't think how pretty 
it is to hear her ; she can swear like a man.'' 

Think sometimes of these poor girls so neglected, and re- 
member that if Christians do not teach them good, Satan is 
always at hand with plenty of teachers to instruct them in 
swearing, and cursing, and all sorts of bad words and ways. 
Surely Egypt is now becoming such a field of interest for 
the English, they ought to help forward education — Christian 
education — more than before. The Government schools are 
said to be likely to be closed ; but even if not, they learn no 
Gospel there, and, I fear, not even morality. Thousands 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1 82 Female Missionary Intelligencer. 

never have been to any school, even in Cairo ; and we have 
been again and again asked to open a girls^ school in Damietta, 
and in another important town of Egypt, but it is impossible 
while the one here is only kept np with difficulty because it 
has so enlarged ; and a Boarding-school is greatly needed. 

Do pray that hearts may be opened for Egypt, and the 
Lord may not find them indifferent to this land so full of 
deep Scriptural interest. Above all, do try and awaken in- 
terest for the girls I You would really be touched, I am sure, 
if you could hear the affectionate way some of the mothers 
speak about my staying here alone this summer, when my 
helpers in the work were obliged on various accounts to go 
for a time to Syria, and when almost all European residents 
went for a change in the great heats somewhere, if only to 
Alexandria or Ramleh. '^ You would not leave us, the Lord 
bless you ; " more than one said to me. I only wish I could 
have visited them more. I do what I can, and have had 
some very interesting visits, but having the superintendence 
of the School now on my hands (I give Scripture reading 
and prayers, besides over-looking native teachers, and am 
trying to teach two of them to give what we call gallery 
lessons, which I can only do by giving great part myself) it 
is not possible in the continued heat to do all one would wish. 

But you will not forget the girls, I trust. Try to interest 
travellers coming here for health and pleasure, that they may 
not merely come and look at the rows of children collected, 
and taught and cared for with so much labour, as if it were 
a mere sight ; but ask them to help the work, and enable me 
to keep it up, and, if the Lord will, to extend it. 

Beparture of iHis(s(ionarirs(« 

Miss Gertrude Smith and Miss Crisp, appointed by the 
Society for Promoting Female Education in the East, to 
assist Miss Lawrence, who is labouring at Ningpo, in con- 
nexion with the Church Missionary Society, sailed for China 
in the Menelaus, on September 26th. 
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in iStemortam. 

We have again to record the removal of one of the 
Society^s early and steadfast friends. After a long 
period of suffering and weakness, during which time 
her love for the Society^s work, and affectionate personal 
interest in several of its workers, never failed, Mrs. 
Russell died at the age of 76, at her house in Clifton, 
on September 2nd. Her active efforts on the Society^s 
behalf began in 1 856, when she was residing in York. 
On her removal to Clifton she became Treasurer of the 
Bristol and Clifton Auxiliary, and rendered invaluable 
help by her ever ready hospitality, her liberal contribu- 
tions, her untiring exertions, and her earne* prayers. 
The Society sustains a great loss by her removal. 

** W^z ilHartet 10 wme, anti callet^i for tfiee. 3ls 00011 ag 
gjie iearti tj^at, ^z zx^u quicfelg, anti came unt0 '^m.*' 



%tnts( for SISaorlttng ^vxixt^. 

Just at this time a few suggestions for novelties may not 
come amiss. I would first mention pouches for lawn tennis. 
Everybody is now anxious to have them, and pretty ones, so 
that they are particularly attractive and saleable. They can be 
made in several forms. Those in plain, soft sheeting, bound 
with red, blue, or black velvet, with a design worked in crewels, 
are very pretty. Plain ones, just bound with coloured braid, 
coarse brown holland ones, plain or braided, are suitable for 
gentlemen. A pair of crossed racquets, with a ball between, 
is a good device. The dimensions of the ordinary pouches are as 
follows : — Cut a piece of material eighteen inches long and 
twelve inches wide, fold it so that the pocket is ten inches deep, 
bind it all round, add a band to go round the waist, and the 
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whole thing is done. It is best to cut the comers of the top of 
the pocket, as it looks better. The waistband should be full 
large, so that the pouch rests on the hip. No lining is required. 
Any design is worked on the upper part as well as the pocket. 
Bind the top of the pocket before it is turned up and bound 
round the edge. The band should be nearly two inches wide, 
witha piece of braidrun down the centre. Gentlemen's pouches 
are made a little larger. The soft, cream sheeting is the 
best. Another novelty is a bag for carrying and keeping the 
balls in. It should be made of the coarse stout kind, and 
is of a square shape, with two straps attached to the four 
sides, joined in the centre, with a rosette of braid as orna- 
ment. The bottom and four sides are all cut the same size, 
about twelve inches in width and nine in depth. Bind all 
round with braid, and add the straps to carry it by. Bun a 
piece of braid down the centre of the straps for ornament. 
They should be about fifteen inches long and two inches wide. 
A little bow of coloured braid can be added where the straps 
are sewn to the bag by way of ornament. Holland bags, made 
like work bags, without all the Uttle pockets, are convenient 
for carrying balls. In embroidered ticking they look very 
well, or in liraided crash. Neat cases in holland ticking, 
sheeting or crash, are suitable for tennis shoes. They should 
be just large enough to carry a large pair. Bound with a colour, 
with a monogram, or two embroidered racquets and ball, they 
look very well. Some could be made for holding two pairs 
of shoes, tightly packed in. Another novelty is a set con- 
sisting of cape and cuffs of black silk or cashmere, worked 
with crewels in some pretty floral design. The cape or large 
collar is full size, and is made to reach almost to the shoulder, 
and fasten at the throat. The cuffs are rather high. They 
sell well, as something new and bright to enliven a black silk 
or cashmere gown is always desirable. Jessamine, forget- 
me-nots, or roses, all look well embroidered. — A Wobkxs. 
— Ahidgedfrom "The Queen/' 
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NATIVE LADY OF HADBAS. 



Zenana ^orit in i)flatiras(« 

The Committee of the Society foe Pbomotinq Female Educa- 
tion IN THE East have had the great pleasure of welcoming 
amongst them their friend, Mrs. Satthianadhan, of Madras, 
and of thus strengthening, by personal intercourse, the ties 
thatalready existed between her and themselves. They learned 
much from her respecting her work, especially that part of it 
which she is carrying on on their account, and they rejoice 
and take courage from what they have heard. They rejoice 
over the grace which has been given to her, and to her excel- 
lent husband, the Rev. T. W. Satthianadhan, of the Church 
Missionary Society, and they pray that they may be permitted 
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long to labour in the Master's vineyard with undiminished 
energy and faithfulness. 

Mr. and Mrs. Satthianadhan left London on their return 
to India on October 16th, and the latter has thus written to 
us from Paris : — 

'^ October 21st. I wonder whetheryou can put a small notice 
in your magazine about our departure from England for India, 
saying how thankful we are for all the kindness shown to us, 
and the interest manifested in our work by all the kind Chris- 
tian friends throughout England, and how we need their 
prayers. We hope to sail from Brindisi in the P. and 0. 
steamer Tra/vancorey on Monday, November 4th.'' 

Encouraged by finding how much interest was taken by 
friends in England in the work of Female Education in 
India, Mrs. Satthianadhan resolved to leave, as a memorial 
of her visit, a little book containing, as she says, " a brief 
account of the Zenana work which has been going on under 
my supervision for the last fourteen years in thecity of Madras, 
the London of Southern India, containing (like Birmingham) 
a population of about 400,000." 

This record of the labours of a native Christian lady * will 
well repay perusal. We reproduce one extract as a specimen. 

"We established a small school in a place called 'New 
Town/ about a mile off, and soon afterwards succeeded in 
securing a few families, consisting of about ten pupils, who 
were either Hindus or Boman Catholics. At first I was greatly 
troubled for want of a schoolmistress to help me. I was there- 
fore obliged to leave home early in the morning, and not 
return till late in the evening. After some time some high class 
females in Shooli^ about two miles from my house, placed 
themselves under instruction. I took them also under my 

* " A Brief Accomit of Zenana Work in Madras." By Mrs. Satthi- 
anadhan. With Photograph and facsimile Autograph. Price Six- 
pence ; free by post, Sevenpence. — 8eel&y ^ Go, 
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charge, but my main work was in "Sew Town^ as I had also 
a school there. 

'^ Among the young women in "New Town one gradually 
began to feel the importance of the truths so beautifully set 
forth in the Gospels ; became more and more anxious about 
her soul, and often entreated me to read the Bible with her. 
While under instruction she was laid aside by a serious illness. 
I then visited her as often as I could, and spoke to her about 
her sinful state, and of the awful punishment that awaited her 
if she died without fixing her trust in Christ the Rock of 
Ages. She felt the misery, and danger of her situation, and 
the terror of death, and made a secret determination to be- 
come a Christian should God be pleased to spare her. Bat, 
without telling me anything about it, she disclosed her inten- 
tion to one of her neighbours, who was a bigoted Roman 
Catholic. This person, taking advantage of the situation, 
told her that she must become a Roman Catholic if she be- 
came a Christian at all, and that she should aftei> baptism get 
herself admitted into a nunnery. The Lord was pleased to 
restore her to health and strength ; but she was not cheerful, 
but always looked sad. I knew something was working in 
her mind. One day, while she was listening to a lyric on the 
saflferings of our Lord, she looked so gloomy and sorrowful 
that I thought it my duty to speak to her. When she was 
alone I spoke to her very kindly and seriously, and asked her 
the cause of her grief. She then opened her heart, and spoke 
to the following effect : ' After reading the Bible with you, 
I see that my religion is a false one, and that I cannot obtain 
salvation by continuing in it. I also see that Christianity is 
the only true religion fitted to save mankind from eternal 
death. But you follow one form of Christianity, while my 
neighbours, who are Romanists, follow another. They tell 
me that theirs is the better one ; that I should join their re- 
ligion j and that, as my mother and relations would turn me 
out of their home, I should get myself admitted into a nun- 
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nery. I think tliis is a good suggestions and therefore wish 
to become a Roman Catholic/ 

^^ I at once saw the state of her mind^ and gave her such 
counsel as was suitable to her circumstances. I asked her to 
examine herself, and to see whether she really felt her sinful 
state and the need of a Saviour, and also to study the Bible 
more and more before she resolved to take such a step. She 
thenceforward paid me frequent visits for the purpose of read- 
ing the Bible and other religious books, such as ' Pilgrim^s 
Progress,' either with me, or with my late lamented eldest 
daughter, Johanna. She used to attend our family prayers 
also. Many a day did we witness tears rolling down her 
cheeks when she listened with deep attention to the word of 
God. She thus continued for four months, not having the 
courage to make any profession of Christianity, and to part 
with her dear mother, who loved her dearly, and was equally 
loved in return. At last she received sufficient courage and 
strength from on high, and, in spite of the advice and entrea- 
ties of her dear mother, who tried her best to prevent her 
from taking the step, she left her home while her mother was 
absent, and came to ours. Her mother and sisters, missing 
her at home, came running to our house, and with tears en- 
treated her to return home with them. But she stood firm 
to her resolutions, and all their endeavours were of no avail; 
so they abused us all, and heaped a thousand curses on our 
heads, and went away with hearts burning with rage and 
despair. She then remained in our house for about two years. 
After some time she was baptized by my husband by the name 
of GN AN ABAKAN AM, which means jewel of wisdom. This 
happy event was witnessed by the Rev. P. S. (now Bishop) 
Royston and Mrs. Roy ston. She was afterwards married to a 
young man, a convert from heathenism, and had a little girl. 
She was employed to teach a class in the small school under 
my care. She went on steadily with her work, and was regu- 
lar in discharging her duties, although she was a great sufEerer 
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from ill bealth. Gradually she grew worse^ and was confined 
to her bed. My husband and I visited her often, and read 
the word of God and prayed with her. And, although her 
heathen relatives laughed it her, and reviled her, on account 
of her suffering, yet she pitied their miserable condition, and 
tried to impress on their minds the necessity of becoming 
Christians like herself, and obtaining salvation through the 
only Saviour, Jesus Christ. She had her Tamil Bible on her 
cot, and requested every one who visited her to read a portion 
of God's word, and pray with and for her ; she often said 
that the word of God was food to her soul. In one of my and 
my husband's frequent visits to her, she spoke to us in words 
like the following : — ' I have been a poor wretched sinner, 
sunk in worldly pleasure, but the Lord has graciously' par- 
doned all my sins. I am prepared to go to my Father's house 
whenever He may be pleased to call me. Death has no terrors 
for me ; when the Master comes and calls for me I am ready 
to go. But in a day or two I shall pass into a state of un- 
consciousness ; I must therefore make a dying request. I 
must ask you to take charge of my child, and bring her up 
for heaven. Let me have the joy of seeing the child in glory.' 
We could not but be deeply moved at her touching and solemn 
words, and take charge of her only child, a little girl of three 
years of age, now under our care and training. 

'^ By degrees her strength declined, but her happy and 
cheerfiil deathbed astonished her heathen relatives, especially 
her mother and sister, and made them confess there was some- 
thing real in Christianity. She at last passed away to the 
realms of glory. Her mother and sister saw us on several 
occasions after her death, and assured us that they were struck 
with the reality and power of Christianity, and that they could 
now see the reason why Ondndbaranam became a Christian, 
forsaking her home, her mother and sister, and all her rela- 
tives. But, though they acknowledged this, they have not 
as yet made up their minds to follow the noble example set 
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by their daughter and sister. How true is our Lord's declara- 
tion: 'Strait is the gate, and narrow is the way, which 
leadeth unto life, and few there be that find it/ '' 



Cfie ^ong from ober tlje ^easf* 

By Mes. Scott Badley. 

Hark, hark, to the song that o'er the seas 

Softly floats along on the summer breeze ! 

Oh, listen ! and mingling with its flow 

Yon will hear the sad wailing of pain and woe. 

Hear it say, hear it say, 

" Sitting in darkness, we wait for day ! " 

Foe many, many weary days the Indian sun has rolled its 
fiery form over the earth, only to scorch with its burning 
beams the already dried-up grass, to wither the foliage of 
the trees, and kill the opening flowers. With doors tightly 
closed and blinded to keep out the heated air, we have sat 
under the punkaliSy which fanned us lazily, as the tired 
hands of the faithful servant flagged from the overpowering 
heat in the wide veranda. The sweet smelling JcdsJcas grass 
doors refused to fill our rooms with coolness and fragrance, 
as the hot west winds which would have made them bless- 
ings refused to blow, while the moist, clammy east wind, 
laden with sickness and death, took away our remaining 
strength, leaving uS nerveless and discouraged. Preaching 
in^he bazars, teaching in the zenanas, visiting schools, and 
all outdoor work was abandoned, for in the burning stifled 
city the people were too indolent and languid to listen to 
our words and hymns. But to-day with thankful hearts 
we say, '^ Thou, God, didst send a plentiful rain, whereby 
Thou didst confirm Thine inheritance when it was weary/' 
The rain has fallen, " the flowers have appeared upon the 
earth, and the time o£ the singing of birds has come/' 

^-e doors are opened, the cool breezes blow into our 
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rooms perfumed with the breath of oleanders, pomegranate, 
and jessamine flowers, which look out, pink eyed, rosy 
cheeked, and white faced, from the deep green of the leaves. 
The birds sing all day long in the palm-trees and under the 
groves. The farmer is ploughing his mellow mango fields 
with a hopeful heart, looking forward to a plentiful harvest. 
We too rejoice as we again take our way to the homes in 
which we are trying to sow the seed of the gospel; and we 
too look forward to a golden harvest. It is of these homes 
and their inmates I wish to sing this song to-day. If it is 
accompanied by a tremolo of " pain and woe," it is not be- 
cause of my desire for that " stop '' to play ; but it is the 
wail of truth, which rings upon our ears daily and hourly 
when engaged in our work. 

I came home to-day, heart- sick, discouraged, and almost 
determined to try no more. The language of my heart was, 
" Ephraim is joined to idols, let him alone." While I sat 
brooding over my crushed hopes I began glancing through 
a number of late Mission Eeports, which lay upon my table. 
My attention was particularly attracted by the varied and 
conflicting descriptions given by the difierent ladies of their 
work among the women. Before I finished reading I found 
so much of comfort in the thought that in other cities women 
are being reached and taught, that I grew happier over my 
own failures, and could sympathise with others whose diflB- 
culties are the same, and rejoice with those whose experience 
is among brighter homes. 

There are three items of description given in letters from 
missionaries, iu Mission Reports, and books about India, 
which I am sure the reader must find difficult to harmonize. 
Even we, who are engaged in this one great work, are 
astonished when we compare the results of our own work 
with those of other labourers. The success of one missionary 
makes ours seem as nothing, and we sit down wondering 
wherein we could have failed ; then, again, our success is so 
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mucli greater, compared with some others, that we take hope 
and feel that our labours have been wonderfully blessed. 

The first of these items is the houses themselves, and the 
customs of the women in them. In these Reports we are 
led into palaces, where the bejewelled, taper fingered, soft 
voiced, large eyed, lovely women recline with comfortable 
surroundings, embroidering lovely patterns upon canvas, to 
adorn their husbands' heads or feet. They are rejoiced to 
see us and do us honour ; and wjiile we are enjoying their 
sweet presence in a room stifling from the perfume of attar 
of roses, we are led away by another lady, and told to crawl 
through a hole in a mud wall of some tumbledown, grass- 
thatched cottage, where we are seated upon a coarse mat 
laid upon the ground. Surrounded by dirt, and one or two 
coarsely clad, ignorant women, engaged in peering out from 
under their dirty chuddars, half frightened at seeing us, we 
talk and sing with them until they listen with eagerness to 
our message, and beg us to come again as we take our 
leave, and are again led into another house where the women 
are insolent and immodest. They tell us they do not care 
to hear our hymns, they do not wish to be taught, they love 
their evil ways and have no desire to give them up, and will 
be satisfied with whatever fate is to be theirs, both in this 
life and the next. After a few more such remarks they say 
they have no time to spend with us, and we go away sorrow- 
fully, while they laugh impudently as they shut the door 
upon us, and go back into their homes of ignorance and 
shame. 

In illustration of this I have selected some of the most 
interesting paragraphs which came under my observation. 

A lady labouring in Monghyr, in the south of India, 



" We were most graciously received by the lady of the 
house, and placed on chairs , while she sat on the bed, for we 
were not in the dining room, where a European table was 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Female Missionary Intelligencer. 193 

. waiting the arrival of the master of the house for his break- 
fast. Our hostess had a smiling countenance, the usual 
dark, interesting eyes, fat arms and hands, like most zenana 
ladies, who take life easily ; short taper fingers, the tips 
turning up, indicating a character that has not done much 
battle in its day. She wore bright gold earrings, two 
massive bracelets, that contrasted strangely with the bare 
feet and poorly furnished room. 

"The next house we visited was the abode of a most 
characteristic Bengali lady. She received us smiling and 
palpitating. We werle unexpected, and found the lady just 
as she was every day, in a plain white zaree and beautiful 
gold ornaments and bracelets. I noticed a press, which 
had glass doors, full of what looked like worked shawls. 
There was a filigree silver ornament which I did not 
understand. The lady explained that it was attar of roses, 
which, when placed in a little central chalice, dropped like 
dew from the silver flowers. She took the little bottle of 
attar^ and, in compliment, rubbed it with her finger on my 
eyebrows and forehead, and then on my dress on each side 
of my neck. It was a novel experience, but we paid pretty 
dearly for it ; the oily scent so filled the hot room we were 
glad to have recourse to our eau de Cologne. All this time 
the lady was beaming on us with her wonderful large eyes, 
and answering questions. We heard her read a little Eng- 
lish. There is something touching in the way these baboos' 
wives wish to learn English. I think they imagine that 
their husbands have so much to do with the language that 
it will raise them in their estimation; whereas, if they would 
be content to read the many capital translations into Bengali 
of English books, they would become far better companions 
for their husbands. 

'' The next family we visited was a poorer one, but books 
in shelves showed us what the master of the house thought 
his riches, A sweet but characteristic young mother came 
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in with her children^ and read both in English and Bengah. 
But the soal of the dwelling was evidently the grandmother^ 
who was more like a' lovely Scotchwoman than a Bengali. 
Her eyes were never ofif her daughter and children. These 
poor women have no outside life, and a very small indoor 
one ; and they come, if at all affectionate, to centre their 
entire heart on the children and relations around them." 

In contrast with the above I place the following extract 
from a worker in the north of India. 

*' The circle of knowledge in which the native men move, 
small though it be (speaking generally), is much larger than 
that of the native women. About the eighth part of the 
radius of the male circle of ideas would perhaps be suf- 
ficient to form that of the native women, particularly in 
villages. And what are the main thoughts and ideas in 
that little circle ? They comprise cooking, eating, drinking, 
smoking, making fuel from cow-dung, caring for the chil- 
dren, worshipping gods and goddesses, and attending to 
marriage affairs. And their code of morality, which secures 
further happiness to them if they are able to think so far, 
coEjbains only two chief points : first, they must observe the 
rales of caste ; and secondly, they must be faithful wives 
and remain always and completely in subjection to their 
lords or husbands. A woman fulfilling these two rules 
faithfully will certainly be happy in the state of existence 
after death, particularly if she enjoys the privilege, in- 
valuable to her, of having a son to perform the funeral rites 
and ceremonies after her death. 

^' With such persons as these a zenana worker has mostly 
to do. True, there are some women in zenanas, particularly 
in cities, who are above this general female standard; but I 
speak at present not of those few, who are after alL merely 
exceptions, but of the masses of women in the streets and 
lanes of a city, in villages and at melaSj to whom the female 
missionary has to preach the gospel." 
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Again we read : 

" I came to a place inhabited by low caste people, Glia- 
mars, and Mehtars, where I stopped and preached. They 
were all very glad to hear me, and entreated me to come 
again. 

'^ Many of these low caste women were following me in 
the road. I passed a hoase where some Mohammedan wo- 
men were sitting in the veranda, who invited me to come 
and sit down. ' Bat oh,* said one of them, ' why do yoa 
bring all these low people along with you ? ' To her my 
reply was : ' Has not the same God who created you and me 
created them as well ? If you despise them, you despise 
their Creator.' '' 

Also : 

*' In another house, when I had finished talking, an aged 
Brahminee woman sighed aloud and called out, 'Seeta ram! * 
I turned to her saying, ' Why do you call the names of those 
who are dead and who were no gods, but mere men, and 
who cannot help you ? The Lord is God : call upon Him.* 
She replied, ' Why should I call upon Him who has taken 
all my loved ones away from me ? ' " 

" Another elderly woman, to whom I put a question about 
her soul, tried to run away. I, however, called her back, 
saying I had a very important message to deliver to her and 
to the others. This aged woman, after I had finished speak- 
ng in that place, took me to her own house, where she 
showed me her three daughters-in-law, who all, when com- 
ing near me, tried to worship me by laying hold of my feet 
with both their hands/* 

Gondah, India. 
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Crottfile at JTooc&oto^ 

Sad news have reached us of an outrage upon the new pre- 
mises of the Church Missionary Society at Foochow, A 
hired Chinese mob pillaged, sacked, and burnt the place ; 
and Miss Houston, the valued missionary of the SociEiy 
FOR Peomotino Female Education in the East, who was 
labouring there, escaped with her life from the burning 
house, with her native helpers. 

We hope to give full particulars of this sore trouble in our 
next number. .Meanwhile we ask our readers to unite with 
us in praise and thanksgiving for the preservation of the 
valuable lives connected with the Mission, and in prayer to 
Him who alone can make even the wrath of man to praise 
Him, for every blessing needed by all who are affected by 
this trying dispensation. 



£eal)es( from tf)t Sfottinal of our iSomliap 
Bible Wiomnn. (^ ^attbe.) 

(Translated,) 

One day last spring the Rev. M. Oawpabraoy of the Free 
Church, took me with him to Alibag, an interesting town on 
the sea coast, twenty-four miles from Bombay. We had a 
pleasant sail ; but when we got in a pulling boat from the 
steamer to go to the shore we had to remain in her in the 
hot sun for nearly an hour. We met with a warm reception 
from the catechist and his wife. In the evening we paid a 
visit to the family of a Brahmin official who had expressed 
a desire to see the missionary. His wife was at home, who 
received us very courteously. Soon afterwards her husband 
came, and we conversed together for half an hour or more. 
The young lady was for some time in Bombay, where she 
had opportunities of making herself acquainted with the 
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Christian religion, and where she had procured a copy of 
the Bible. She appears to be in the habit of reading it. 

We went and saw them again the next day. The hus- 
band seemed as if he was afraid to know about Christianity, 
lest he should be led to become a Christian, and raised several 
objections. His wife joined with us in answering him, and 
the young woman showed an earnest desire to become a 
Christian; indeed she entreated her husband to become a 
Christian. When he said so many European Christians led 
a bad life, she said all professors of Christianity are not true 
Christians. I wish I had an opportunity of speaking to her 
in private ; but of course I would not ask her to be baptized 
without the knowledge of her husband; it is beneath the 
honour and dignity of a genuine Christian to seek additions 
to the church in a secret and clandestine way. I was very 
much pleased with another woman in that house ; she was 
surprised that we should have actually come to their house to 
speak to them about religion. On Sunday I went also to a 
number of Jewish and Mohammedan families with the wife of 
the catechist. The women everywhere received us cordially, 
and we read, and spok^e and sang. I wish I could have stayed 
there for at least a week. It is so very pleasing to find that 
the venerable catechist and his wife are so very popular there. 
We left the next morning for Bombay, but I was sick all 
the time on board. 

August IsL — Went to the dispensary. Almost all the wo- 
men were new patients ; one, a woman about 50 years of age, 
and who had fallen from a ladder and hurt both her hands,, 
said, ''I feel all my pains leave me when I hear you talk; 
the name of your God sounds so sweetly that I feel quite 
satisfied. 60 on ; do not stop, and do not let the noise of 
the other women disturb you ; let me hear.'* I repeated 
Matthew v. 5 ; she sat listening till she was called in. 

In the afternoon I went to J ^'s house. We sat near the 

door, and as there was nobody near, there was a good op- 
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portunity for me. I spoke to her earnestly ; her friends do 
not allow her to read, but she is zealous, thinks over the 
things she has learnt, and prays to Jesus in her mind. From 
here we went to the jail ; there are about twenty-one women ; 
they all sat down, with their work in their hands. Mrs. 

M read, and I explained. They all seemed sorry, and 

some cried that they have done wrong and gone astray. I 
explained to them the parable of the Prodigal Son. May 
they return to their heavenly Father as true penitents, and 
may He accept them through Jesus ! We left the jail, and 
visited the Eye Hospital. I spoke to some of the women, 
and Mrs. M read in Guzerathi. 

nil. — Left the house at 12 noon, and visited the J. J. 
Hospital with the flowers. Before this, I went for Mrs. 

M , and we went to the jail ; the jailor objected to our 

coming and reading to the female prisoners, but after some 
talk, he consented to our reading that day, and told us to come 
in the future on Sunday mornings, at 9 a.m. We feel sorry, 
but hope that this door is not closed on us. I told the women 
that perhaps they may not i^ee us again, but they replied 
that we must come as usual and read to them. I said. If the 
Lord wills, but they must bear in mind what they have 
heard and repent, and believe in Jesus Christ to be saved. 
We may come or not, but you have to give an account of 
yourself. They felt sorry as we were leaving. 

Then we went to J ^s house; her mother-in-law kindly 

spread a mat for us on the ground ; we sat down, and spoke 
to her. After a while, we left, and as we were getting into the 
gharry, an old Mohammedan, with an infant in his arms, came 
to us and said, " Come to my house ; my children wish to 
learn to read.^* So we went with him and found his wife and 
four grown-up children. They are all wishing to learn. 
Amongst them a married girl, 21 years of age, wishes to 
learn English ; she can do some nice fancy work she learnt 
at home, Mrs. M promised to go there once a week- 
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After talking, I asked to read the Bible. They at once con- 
sented, and were very glad to hear ; they all sat, and Mrs. 

M read, and I explained. They were very attentive and 

willing to hear ns. When we were coming away, the old man 
came with us as far as the gharry , and stood, and asked us 
to come again. May the Lord bless our going to this 
house ! 

12rt. — ^Went to the J. J. Hospital with the flowers. Then 
I went for Mrs. M , and we both went to the old Moham- 
medan's house. Three of his girls want to learn Guzerathi, 
and the eldest English. After giving them lessons, Mrs. 
M read, and I explained. 

227id. — ^Visited the dispensary, there was a great gathering 
of women. An old woman, who had brought her grand- 
child, said '' that the child lost its mother when a baby, and 
it has been ailing ever since. I have spent lots of money,'' 
she said, " in making vows to gods ; but the child is not well 
yet. Some one told me to come here : so I have brought him 
now, and as you say that many sick people were brought to 
Jesus and He cured them, so I now will lay this child at His 
feet. But where is He, can you tell me ? " I said, '' He is 
in every place." She caught hold of my feet and said, '* I 
will look up to Him to get my child cured." This is the 
first time she has come here j she promised not to worship 
her gods 'again. May the word of Gtod be blessed to her soul, 
that she may know the Lord Jesus Christ the Saviour and 
be cured from sin. A Carnatic woman of Hindu caste, came 
and said, " I give these two children to you, you may do 
whatever you' like with them. Both are girls, one about seven 
years old and the other about nine." So I took them over 
to Mrs. M ^'s school. 
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\\\ iMemotlam. 

It is "with much sorrow that the Committee of the 
SooiETT FOB Promoting Female Education in the East 
announce the death of one of their number. Miss Lucy 
Emma Alexanbeb, which took place at her residence in 
Coleshill Street, Eaton Square, on September 30th. 
Her loss will be severely felt by many abroad, as well 
as at home ; and the invaluable services which she ren- 
dered to the Society by her unremitting attendance at 
the Committee Meetings, her thorough knowledge of 
the Society^s business, her kind and loving spirit, and 
especially, by her care over, and diligent instruction 
of, the candidates for Missionary work, will render it 
very difficult to fill the vacancy which her lamented 
removal has left. Illness, which extended over several 
years, and which was often accompanied by great 
suflFering, did not interfere with the many labours of 
love she had undertaken, until it was no longer possi- 
ble for her to leave her bed ; and kind inquiries about 
some of the Society's workers were among the last 
words that fell from her lips. Her memory will long 
be held in loving remembrance by those with whom 
she had to do. 

** BJaell Uone, (jaob anli faitfjful $jer6ant, enter tfjou into 
tlje j0g of tfjp HorU/' 



Bejiarture of Mx9&max\t&^ 

Two additional Zenana Missionaries have recently been sent 
forth by the Society f.or Pbomotino Female Education in 
THE East j Miss Gbeen to Madi/rasy and Miss Baenes to GaU 
cutta. They sailed from London for India in the Manpra, 
on October 26th. 
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Present State of tfje Socfetg's Ptoceetifn^s SUitciaty. 

(To OCTOBBB 3lST, 1878.) 

EUROPEAN MISSIONARIES OF THE SOCIETY, WITH THE DATE 

OF THEIR APPOINTMENT, AND THE WORK IN WHICH 

EACH ONE 18 ENGAGED, 



Miss Adie, Beyrout, 1868 ; Jernsalem, 
1871. Teacher of the Jews' So- 
ciety's Girls* School. 
Miss Andrews, Lodiana, Pnnjaub, 

1869. Assistant to Miss Jsbbom. 
Miss Asten, Capetown, 1848. District 
Visiting. Retired from active ser- 
vice. 
Miss Bland, Delhi, 1876 ; Agra, 1878. 

Zenana work. 
*Mi8S Babnes, Calcutta, 1878. Zenana 

work. 
Miss Challis, Nazareth, 1871 ; Shem- 
lan, 1875. Assistant to Miss Hicss 
(see below). 
Miss CoLLAs, Hakodate, Japan. 
Miss CooKE, Singapore, 1863. Board- 
ing School ; Bagged Schools ; Dis- 
trict Visiting; Scripture Reading 
Meetings; General Mission Work. 
rChinese and Malays; languages, 
Chinese, Malay, English.) 
*Mi6s Crisp, Ningpo, 1878. Assist- 
ant to Miss Lawrence, of the Church 
Missionary Society. 
Miss Davidson (Honorary), Agra, 
North India, 1869. Zenana work. 
(Hindus and Mohammedans ; lan- 
guages, Urdu, Hindi.) 
Miss Dickson, Superintendent of the 
Nazareth Orphanage and Day School, 
1874. (Arabs, Syrians, Greek Catho- 
lics ; language, Arabic.) 
fMiss DiTUAS, Agra Zenana Mission, 

1878. 
Miss Eyre, Assistant Teacher in Agra 

Female Training School, 1876. 
Miss Foster, Singapore. Assistant 

to Miss Cooee, 1874. 
fMiss Green, Madras, 1878. Zenana 

work. 
Miss Greenfield, Assistant to Miss 
Jerrom, Lodiana, 1876. 



* On her way. 



t About to Bail. 



Miss HARDma, South Africa, 1841. 

(Kaffirs.) 
Miss Hicks, Shemlan, Lebanon, 1869. 
Superintendent of Mrs. Watson's 
Native Female Training School; 
Day School. (Syrians and Druses ; 
languages, Arabic, English.;) 
Miss Houston, Singapore; Assistant to 
Miss Cooke, 1864 ; Foochow, 1876. 
Day School; Training of Native 
Teachers; General Mission Work. 
(Chinese.) 
Miss Jaoombs, Shemlan, 1863 ; Sidon, 
1868. Bethlehem, 1878. (Syrians; 
language, Arabic.) 
Miss Jerrom, Amritsur, Punjaub, 
1860 ; Lodiana, 1867. Zenana Mis- 
sion ; Female Training Class ; Wo- 
men's Meetings; Christian Girls' 
Day and Infant Schools. (Hindus 
and Mohammedans ;: languages, 
Urdu, Persian, Hindi, Punjabi.) 
Miss Johnstone, Hong Kong, 1874. 
Two Baxter Memorial Day Schools. 
(Language, Chinese.) 
Miss Leigh, Cuttack, Orissa, East 
Indies, 1872. Boarding School for 
"Famine Orphans;" Day School. 
(Uriyas and Ehonds ; language, 
Uriya.) 
Miss Oxlad, Hong Eong, 1863 ; Osaka, 
Japan, 1877. (Language, Japanese. ) 
Miss Packer, Calcutta, 1864 ; Orissa, 
1866. Zenana work, 1874. (Uriyas 
and Ehonds ; language, Uriya.) 
f Mdlle Pousaz, DeUii, 1872 ; Lodiana, 

1878. Zenana work. 
Miss Borinson, Mauritius, 1876. Su- 
perintendent of the Protestant Bene- 
volent Institution. 
Miss Byan, Singapore. Assistant to 

Miss Cooke, 1866. 
*Miss G. Smith, Ningpo, 1878. Assist- 
ant to Miss Lawrence. 



* On her way. 



t About to bail. 
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MiBS Staimton, Shexnlan, 1864; Naza- 
reth, 1867; Sidon, 1871 ; Bethlehem, 
1878. Assistant to Miss Jacombs. 

Miss Stubbock, Peelton, South Africa, 
1863. Boarding and Day Schools. 
(Eafi&rs.) 

Miss E. Stubbock, Peelton, 1875, 
Assistant Teaoher. 



Miss Tannbb, Nazareth, 1871. Assist- 
ant Teacher in the Nazareth Or- 
phanage and Day School. 

Miss Thobn, Delhi, 1875. Zenana 
work, and nursing. 

Miss West, Lodiana, Assistant to 
Miss Jebbom, 1877. 



SCHOOLS ASSISTED DURING THE YEAR, IN ADDITION TO THOSE 
UNDER THE CARE OF THE. SOCIETTS MISSIONARIES MEii- 
TIONED ABOVE. 

[the small capitals indicate the names of those who WEBB OBiaiNALLY 
SENT OUT BT THE SOCIETT, OB WHO BECEIYED ASSISTANCE IN YABIOUS WAYS IN 
THE COMPLETION OF THEIB FBEPABATION FOB MISSIONABY WOBK.] 



China, 

Ningpo, Mrs. BuE^sell, Day School. 

(Chinese.) 
Ditto, Miss Lawrence, Day Schools. 

(Ditto.) 
Ning-Taik, Mrs. Sieno Sino. 
Pekin, Mrs.Gollins, Day School. (Ditto.) 
Shanghai, Mrs. Muirhead, Day Schools ; 

Bible-women. (Ditto.) 

Burmdh. 

Eemendine, Mrs. Ingalls. (Burmese 
women and girls.) 

India : Bengal Presidency. 

Bhagulpore, Mrs. Droese, Orphanage, 
Day and Infant School. (Hindus, 
Santhals, and Mohammedans.) 

Calcutta, Miss Neele. (Bengalis.) 

Ditto, Sale Institution. 

Orissa, Cuttack, Mrs. Bucxlet, Orphan- 
age and Infant Schools. (Urlyas 
and Khonds.) 

India : Madras Presidency. 

Bangalore, Mrs. Bice, Boarding School. 
Cuddapah, Mrs. Bacon, Boarding 

School. 
Madras, Mrs. Satthianadhan, Zenana 



work. Zenana and other Schools. 
(Tamil.) 

Ditto, Mrs. Thomas, Zenana work. 

Masulipatam, Mrs. Clayton, Day 
School. 

Pareychaley,Mrs.Emlyn, Day Schools. 

Suviseshapuram, Bev. T. Last, Board- 
ing and Day Schools, and the " Flor- 
ence Munro " School. (Tamils.) 

India : Bombay Presidency. 

Bombay, Bev. B. E. Weatherhead, 

»» Bombay Box Fund." 
Hyderabad, Mrs. Shirt, Zenana work, 

Day School, Class at home. (Sindhis. 
Eurrachee, Mrs. Sheldon. 

India : North-west Provinces. 

Agra, Mrs. Vines, Boarding School, 
Day School and Zenana work. 

Ditto, Miss Ellwanger, Day Schools. 

Allahabad, Mr. Weber, Day School. 

Allyghur, Bev. J. Storr, Day School. 

Benares, Boarding School. (Hindus.) 
Miss Hoemle. 

Fyzabad, Mrs. Ellwood, Zenana work. 

Gorruckpore, Mrs. Skelton, Day 
School, and Zenana work. 
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Kangra, Mrs. Benther, Zenana and 
School work. 

Lucknow, Miss Daable, Zenana work, 
Christian Girls* School, Bazaar 
School. (Hindas and Mohamme- 
dans.) 

Mnltan, Mrs. Briggs, Zenana work, 
Bay Schools. 

Seonndra, Bev. P. M. Zenker, Female 
Orphanage. (Hindas.) 

Central India, 

Jabbnlpore, Mrs. Champion, Vernacu- 
lar Girls' School. (Hindas.) 

Ceylon, 

Baddegama, Mrs. Alcook, Boarding 
and Day Schools. 

Cotta, Mrs. Dowbiggin, Boarding 
School, several Day Schools. (Cin- 
galese.) 

Mauritius, 
Port Louis, Bishop of Mauritius, Fe- 
male Educational work. 

South Africa. 

Cradock, Mrs. Taylor, Day Schools. 

(Hottentots and Fingoes.) 
Kaffirland, All Saints', Mrs. Gordon, 



Out- Station Schools, Women's 

Classes. (Eafiirs.) 
Ditto, Newlands, Mrs. Maoos and Miss 

Bond, Day and Out-station Schools. 

(Kaffirs and Fingoes.) 
Enapps Hope, Mrs. Eayser. 

West Africa. 

Sierra Leone, Miss Caspari, Church 
Missionary Female Institution. 
(Negroes.) Four *' Anna Brai- 
thwaite '* Scholars supported by the 
Committee, 

Levant, 

Ain-zahalta, Mount Lebanon, Day 
Schools at various stations. Estab- 
Ushed by Mrs. Watson, and con- 
ducted by native teachers. 

Broussa, Mrs. Bagdasarian, Orphanage. 

Cairo, Miss M. L. Whately, Girls' 
Schools. (Copts, Greeks, Moslems, 
Nubians.) 

Damietta, Miss M. L. Whately, Girls' 
School. 

Jaffa, Miss Abnott, Girls' School. 

Oorfa, Rev. Hagob Abouhaytian ; to- 
wards support of two native teach- 
ers. 



ALSO ASSISTED DURING THE YEAR, 



Miss Baksb, selected for the Cain- 
ville School, Mussoorie, Himalayas. 
Miss Hammond ; ditto. 
Amy Vbizinnia Pabdu (a Negress); 



board and education in London, and 
appointment to one of the " Ann 
Braithwaite Scholarships" Sierra 
Leone. 
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ERRATUM. 
Page 109. Line nine from bottom, for *' Horsfell," read ** HorsfalL' 
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